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	1. Chapter 1

IN THE END

The sequel to The Ambrose Veil (Andy and Callie raising their family)

-Andy's Point of View-

We bring our son home and lie him in his Batman crib. He coos and looks at me; I stroke his cheek and he grips my finger. Ash walks in and sees my boy and I staring at one another.

Ash:  
>Can I hold him?<p>

Me:  
>Yeah, hold on...um, how do you pick him up?<p>

Ash:  
>What're you asking ME for? He's <em>your<em> kid

Then we hear Matt (M. Shadows) say, "watch and learn". We watch as he approaches my son's crib. He lightly tickles Matty (my boy) and Matty smiles at the man he's named after. He smoothly scoops him up into his arms as the rest of Black Veil Brides walks in. Callie walks over and kisses me.

Callie:  
>Don't know how to hold little Matty, do you boys? (Ash and I shake our heads) watch from Daddy Sanders. He taught me everything I know.<p>

Shadows:  
>(Looking at my son)<br>Hey baby boy, look at you...you're adorable. I'm your Uncle Matt. I'm who you were named after. It's so great to meet my little baby cub. Your mommy wanted to have you for so long, you're getting spoiled by me and your other uncles (Matty coos) you like that, huh? You wanna be spoiled?

Callie:  
>That's mommy and daddy's job. Let Ash hold him.<p>

Shadows:  
>Alright Ashley, cradle him in your arms.<p>

He hands him over to Ashley and I see Ash smile.

Ash:  
>Hey there little Andy.<p>

Callie:  
>No language, he can understand us…can't talk but he can understand us.<p>

Ash:  
>He's two days old, Callie.<p>

Shadows:  
>Doesn't matter, he can understand us.<p>

Ash:  
>Hello little Matthew Shadows, I'm your Uncle Ashley…you're so cute (my son starts crying) I think he wants Uncle Shadows.<p>

Sonny walks in and Callie hugs him

Callie:  
>Sonny!<p>

Sonny:  
>Hey kiddo, can I meet my God-son?<p>

Callie:  
>He's crying right now.<p>

Sonny:  
>Hand the munchkin over, Matt.<p>

Matt hands my crying son over to his only blood Uncle.

Sonny:  
>C'mon kid, why the tears? Wait a second.<p>

Sonny sniffs him and takes him to the changing table. He starts changing Matty's diaper and the little booger stops crying as Wesley walks in. Callie looks smugly pleased

Callie:  
>Atta boy, Uncle Sonny.<p>

Me:  
>How did you know?<p>

Sonny:  
>I got two other God-sons who I used to baby sit.<p>

Callie:  
>Wes' kids honey. We're the God-parents.<p>

Sonny:  
>(playing with my son and rocking him while Wes stands next to him)<br>Hey handsome boy, I'm your Uncle Sonny. I'm mommy's brother. It's so good to finally meet you, I've waited years to meet you. (looks at me and mouths 'thank you', I smile and mouth, "you're welcome") Holy shit I'm—

Callie:  
>Sonny! PLEASE don't use language in front of my son!<p>

Sonny:  
>Sorry, I'm just excited to have a nephew.<p>

Callie:  
>I don't want his first word to be a curse word, please be careful.<p>

Sonny:  
>(looking at Matty who is tugging on his hair. He laughs)<br>He's a hair tugger, takes after Mommy.

I laugh along with CC, Jake, Jinxx and Ash. Callie rolls her eyes.

Sonny:

You know, you're named after me too...yeah, Matthew Shadows Sonny Biersack. You like that name, little guy (Matty just makes baby noises and plays with Sonny's hair) I like that name and guess what? You're gonna see a lot of me, maybe Mommy and Daddy will let me take you on tour when you're older

Me and Callie:  
>Much MUCH older<p>

Callie:  
>Wait, can I come?<p>

Sonny:  
>No, just me and the kid.<p>

Callie:  
>He can go when he turns 18. I'm not letting my baby go.<p>

Matty starts crying again. We try everything to get him to stop, he's not hungry, tired, wet, dirty...all of a sudden, Shadows starts singing, **Seize the day or die regretting the time you lost**  
><strong>It's empty and cold without you here, too many people to ache over <strong>and Matty cocks his head toward Shadows while calming down. Shadows walks over and keeps singing and it lulls little Matthew to sleep. Sonny kisses his nephew's forehead and rests him in his crib. He high 5's Shadows.

Sonny:  
>Nice job, Matt.<p>

Shadows:  
>Thank you, just needed a father's touch. (looks at me) it worked with Callie when she was upset. That song <em>always <em>worked. Keep that song in your head, whenever Jr. is crying, sing it.

Me:  
>Thank you.<p>

Callie:  
>You guys go do something, I just wanna watch my baby sleep.<p>

Me:  
>You sure baby? (she nods) Okay (I kiss her) I love you<p>

Callie:  
>I love you too.<p>

She just smiles and sits in the rocking chair in the nursery. I go watch the Bengals game with the guys.

==M. Shadow's Point of View==

I told Callie I would spend the day with Andy and get him acclimated to fatherhood…so I arrive to their house early with Vengeance and Christ and the two of them take Callie out for the day. Callie kisses Andy tenderly.

Andy:  
>What if I'm no good at this, baby?<p>

Callie:  
>You will be, you just need a proper teacher. No better teacher than the man we named Junior after to teach you how to be a daddy properly.<p>

Andy:  
>I'm nervous.<p>

Christ:  
>It's not hard, man. The whole band used to babysit River when he was first born… its simple stuff, you'll do great.<p>

Andy:  
>You're sure?<p>

Vengeance:  
>Change a diaper, give the squirt a bottle, cuddle him and tell him you love him<p>

Callie:  
>You are gonna be a great daddy.<p>

Vengeance:  
>Let's get going, lioness.<p>

Callie:  
>(kisses Andy again)<br>I love you. Tell our son I love him dearly.

Andy:  
>Don't leave, I'm nerv—<p>

Callie:  
>You'll do fine. Just relax.<p>

Andy:  
>What if I do something wrong and he hates me forever.<p>

Callie:  
>Andy, he's an infant…you're his daddy, he couldn't hate you. Look, just do what Matt says and you'll be fine…I gotta go. I love you (smooches him)<p>

Andy:  
>I love you too.<p>

She kisses her son.

Callie:  
>(to Junior)<br>you be a good boy now, don't pee on daddy.

Andy:  
>Oh shit<p>

Callie:  
>(laughing)<br>Or that. I love you, son.

She leaves and it's just the two of us….well, three if you count my nephew.

Me:  
>Okay, first things first, gimmie the munchkin.<p>

He hands his son to m and I give his butt a good sniff.

Me:  
>Diaper time.<p>

Andy:  
>(unenthusiastically)<br>Oh….fantastic, thanks son.

Junior giggles and that makes me laugh SO HARD. I walk with Andy to his son's nursery and show him (letting him do it)….he throws up, and I try not to laugh but it's SO FUNNY…(because I puked when I changed River's diaper) and to make things funnier, my best friend's baby PEES on his daddy's arm.

Andy:  
>Oh, gross!<p>

Me:  
>Oh, <em>fatherhood<em>. Clean his little nuts and put the front of the diaper over his belly. (he does) there ya go….fasten the Velcro straps….atta boy, now put the midget's pants on and button them and you're done.

==Andy's Point of View==

I finish changing Matthew and smile (_I did it on my own…maybe this fatherhood thing isn't so complex after all.) _M. Shadows picks up the portable crib and carries it to the living room and sets it up for me. I gently lay him in the crib and he smiles at me.

Me:  
>I love you so much, son.<p>

M. Shadows:  
>Come here, Andy…I'll show you how to feed him and get a bottle ready.<p>

He shows me how to warm and prepare a bottle next. He basically teaches me everything I need to know for the next four hours. Once he figures I got the hang of it he takes a nap in the guest room and I take my son in my room and fall asleep with him on my chest.

==Callie's Point of View==

A few hours later I come home to find my husband asleep with my son on his chest and I cry tears of joy and snap a picture for Instagram with the caption "My babies". I get my Avenged dads and they take a picture on their phones. The flash wakes Andy up. He hugs Matthew jr. and cradles him in his arms; not realizing us.

Andy:  
>Hey buddy, you sleep ok? (Jr. coos) of course you did, you're a baby. Mommy will be home soon, you hungry? (our dog sniffs the baby and he reaches out to her) That's Crow bar, he's here to protect you. (reaches on his nightstand and gets a bottle) It's been a few hours, you gotta be hungry, right? I know it's not as good as mommy feeding you…<p>

Me:  
>AWEEE!<p>

Andy looks up and smiles and he puts the bottle down and Jr. starts to cry. I come in and breastfeed him.

**Four years later**

I wake up to smell bacon. I go to Jr's room where he and River are watching Batman Begins (We moved to California since we had Matthew and live 15 minutes from M. Shadows house and 30 from Sonny's. River and Matt are best friends despite the age gap...like Callie and M. Shadows are)

River:  
>(sees me)<br>Morning Uncle Andy **(River is 13 by the way)**

Jr:  
>Morning Daddy (runs over and hugs me)<p>

I pick Jr. up and give him a kiss _(I just love my son so much)_ he smiles and kisses my cheek; squeezing me in another hug. I hear Callie yell, "River honey?"

River:  
>Yes Aunt Callie?<p>

Callie:  
>Can you wake my gazelle up? I can't reach something.<p>

River:  
>(looking at me and holding back laughter)<br>He's in the room, he'll be right down. (to me) Uncle Gazelle, that's your cue.

Me:  
>(mimicking him in a sarcastic tone)<br>Uncle Gazelle, that's your cue...you shut the-

River:  
>Four year old in the room!<p>

Me:  
>Right, thanks. You two clean up this room and get ready for breakfast, your dad'll be coming to get you boys in a bit to spend the day with your uncles.<p>

Jr.:  
>Yes daddy.<p>

I go downstairs to see my five month along pregnant wife trying to reach a plate. I wrap my arms around her tummy and kiss her neck

Me:  
>The doctor said not to strain yourself.<p>

Callie:  
>Well, I thought I could reach it...the fucking kid is complicating things.<p>

Me:  
>No shit. (I grab a few plates for her) there you go, honey.<p>

Callie:  
>Thank you. What're the boys up to?<p>

Me:  
>Watching Batman.<p>

Callie:  
>Which one?<p>

Me:  
>Batman Begins.<p>

Callie:  
>Good boys. (feels her stomach) She's kicking, she must feel her daddy's presence.<p>

I feel my daughter kick inside my wife's stomach and my face lights up so I kiss her tummy.

Me:  
>Hey there! There's daddy's little girl. Kick for me, baby. (she actually kicks after a few seconds) thank you, Andrea...I love you<p>

Callie:  
>We love you too.<p>

Jr.:  
>I love all three of you.<p>

We turn around and see my son and God-son. River has his arm around Jr.

River:  
>It's just so sweet. I can't believe you're having another baby, I still remember meeting this one for the first time.<p>

Jr.:  
>Who's <em>this one<em>?

River:  
>You dummy!<p>

Jr.:  
>Don't call me a dummy ya dumber dummy<p>

Me:  
>(warningly)<br>Son

Jr.:  
>(hugs River)<br>Sorry, cuz. **(they think they're cousins)**

River:  
>All good, munchkin.<p>

There's a knock on the door and Sonny walks in.

Jr.:  
>(beaming)<br>UNCLE SONNY!

Sonny catches Jr. mid-jump and hugs him **(Matthew LOVES Sonny...he's his favorite person in the world...he's told me that)** Sonny smiles and hugs my son into him. He puts him down and kisses his cheek.

Sonny:  
>How's my favorite nephew?<p>

Jr.:  
>Good now that my Uncle Sonny is here!<p>

Sonny:  
>Awe, you're the sweetest, kiddo. Where's my sister?<p>

Jr. points to us. Sonny walks over, kisses Callie's tummy and then the side of her head next.

Sonny:  
>Hey prego.<p>

Callie:  
>(lightly pushes him)<br>Hey, midget.

Sonny:  
>How's little Sixx <strong>(meaning my unborn baby girl. Andrea Sixx Biersack)<strong>

Me:  
>She's active, she kicked a couple times today already.<p>

Callie:  
>Don't make her do it again, Sonny...she's got a good kick to her.<p>

Sonny:  
>Just tell her that Uncle Sonny loves her.<p>

Callie:  
>Tell her yourself.<p>

He kneels down and rubs her belly.

Sonny:  
>I love you. (she grunts and he smirks) Atta girl, yo Jr. wanna feel your sister kick?<p>

Jr.:  
>Yeah!<p>

He runs over and puts his hand on Callie's belly. I see a little movement and see my wife's face contort and her groan.

Callie:  
>Andy, I need to sit.<p>

Sonny:  
>(holding onto Callie)<br>I got her.

He takes her to the couch and lies her down. He and I finish making breakfast as Matt comes to get River and Matty. He checks on Callie who is still on the couch resting.

Shadows:  
>Andrea giving you hell?<p>

Callie:  
>Yeah (rubs her stomach) calm the f down baby, breakfast is cooking.<p>

Shadows:  
>BOYS, TIME TO GO!<p>

River:  
>Do we have to, dad? I really would like to stay and hang with Aunt Callie.<p>

Shadows:  
>In the car, troublemaker.<p>

River goes over to the couch and kisses my wife's stomach and then hugs her.

River:  
>See you later.<p>

Callie:  
>I hope so, baby. I love you.<p>

River:  
>I love you too.<p>

They all leave.

LET'S JUST FAST FORWARD TO WHEN MATTHEW SHADOWS IS 13 AND ANDREA SIXX IS 9

We have the house to ourselves this weekend. Sixx and Matty are at Sonny's house until Tuesday. I decide to do something special for my wife and I cook us a nice dinner and light some candles and put on some Mötley Crüe.

Me:  
>(hollering from the kitchen)<br>BABY, DINNER'S READY!

She walks downstairs and sees the setup and her eyes light up.

Callie:  
>Oh wow Andy, this is…I…wow!<p>

I pull her chair out for her and she sits down. I grab two glasses of wine and pour her a glass then one for myself. I lastly grab our dinner, chicken parm with penne pasta and garlic bread. I place one plate in front of her and her mouth drops, I chuckle.

Me:  
>Surprise.<p>

Callie:  
>This is amazing, Andy. Thank you.<p>

We have a nice dinner and then clean up together. I sweep her off her feet and take her to our bedroom.

Me:  
>The night's not over, beautiful. I figure we could….y'no since the kids are at Sonny's house.<p>

Callie:  
>And Andrea isn't cockblocking you (smirks) like her Uncle Sonny does.<p>

Me:  
>Well, she's not here to block me now, and I think we need to make love. It's been at least two months. I didn't know it'd be so hard to have sex with two kids.<p>

She gives me a look

Callie:  
>Really? Ya didn't know having two children would make you have blue balls? C'mon Andy. We can have sex with them home, it's just called a <em>quickie<em>.

Me:  
>I can't go from hard to flaccid by a quickie baby.<p>

She shoves me down on the bed and pushes my boxers down

Callie:  
>Well, you don't have to worry about a thing because momma's gonna thank daddy for a lovely dinner.<p>

Her lips wrap around my length and she starts bobbing her head. I sit up and watch her but she pushes my shoulders down and pulls my cock out of her mouth. She runs her hand through my now short hair

Callie:  
>No watching, close your eyes and let me thank you for everything since the day you impregnated me with Matty. You thank me for raising our babies, let me thank you for giving me babies. Lay back and enjoy this.<p>

I lay back and enjoy the sensation of my wife giving me the most…loving, intense blowjob and handjob I've ever gotten from her. She sits on my cock and whimpers and moans as she slides down onto my cock.

Callie:  
>Ohh, so big! (I smile as I thrust my hips) Oh fuck! I'm stretching.<p>

Me:  
>Bounce baby. Bounce on my dick. (she starts bouncing. I slap her ass as she moans my name) That's a good girl!<p>

Callie:  
>(as I pull her chest down to mine and pound into her)<br>ANDY! OH MY GOD! I LOVE YOU!

Me:  
>I love you more!<p>

Callie:  
>Stop taking control, I wanna pleasure you for a change.<p>

Me:  
>It's my job to pleasure you, (I swat her behind) Shut up and accept it baby. Andy Biersack is about to make you scream and cream. Get off me and lie down, I'm taking control.<p>

Callie:  
>I wanted to make you happy.<p>

Me:  
>Just you being in my life makes me the happiest man alive.<p>

She smiles SO BIG and kisses me; getting off me and getting on her back. I put my head between her legs and have my desert. She screams in pleasure; her legs quivering.

Callie:  
>(whimpering in pleasure)<br>Oh my fucking—ANDY!

Me:  
>Yeah baby, scream my fucking name. Scream it as loud as you can. (I tickle her clit and she cums) Atta girl!<p>

Callie:  
>Make love to me.<p>

I go to push in but my phone rings; it's Sonny. I groan and answer it.

Me:  
>(annoyed)<br>What Sonny?

Andrea:  
>Daddy, I wanna come home!<p>

I put the call on speaker.

Me:  
>What's wrong, Sixx?<p>

Andrea:  
>Matty's being mean to me. He won't share the room. I'm sleeping on the couch.<p>

Me:  
>Put your brother on the phone <em>right now<em> honey. Daddy will handle this.

Andrea:  
>Okay….Matty?<p>

_What do you want now? Go away!_

Andrea:  
>Daddy's on the phone, he wants to talk to you.<p>

**Matt:  
>What dad?<strong>

Me:  
>Why won't you let your sister share the room? There's two beds Matthew.<p>

Matt:  
>It's my room! I don't want the little runt in my room.<p>

I get angry.

Me:  
>Alright son, here's what's gonna happen, you're staying with Sonny for the week. He's gonna have you practice every day and he's gonna have you clean his whole house. You are <em>not<em> the only one who that room belongs to, young man. You will sleep on that couch you're making your sister sleep on. Do I make myself clear?

Matt:  
>Yes sir.<p>

Me:  
>Unless it is an emergency, I don't expect you or Sixx to call. Put your Uncle or Aunt on the phone.<p>

Matt:  
>UNCLE SONNY!<p>

….

Sonny:  
>Hey bro.<p>

Me:  
>Hey, so here's the deal: if he wants to be a prick, he's gonna get punished. Do you mind keeping him for the week and having him clean your house and practice every day for about…say two hours?<p>

Sonny:  
>Not at all. What about school?<p>

Me:  
>I can send his teacher to your house. My parents are coming over on Thursday, I want all his work for the week done by then.<p>

Sonny:  
>Not a problem. You two okay?<p>

Me:  
>Trying to have a romantic weekend. Unless one of them is hurt, don't let them call again okay?<p>

Sonny:  
>You got it. I'll call Ash and tell him to come to my house to teach Jr. Anything else?<p>

Me:  
>Nope, that's it. Watch him, he's to clean the <em>whole house<em> EVERY DAY. I'm not having him be a jackass to my little girl, not acceptable. Oh, and take his phone.

Sonny:  
>Geez man, hardass much?...FRANCIS STOP JUMPING ON THE SOFA….HEY! SOPHIA, GET DOWN! I gotta go man, the twins are jumping on my sofa. I'll punish the little brat and no calls unless it's an emergency.<p>

Me:  
>Thanks bro.<p>

Sonny:  
>No problem *clicks*<p>

I put my phone on my bed and return to romancing Callie. Afterwards we decide to watch some old videos of her and Sonny before we met.

Me:  
>So, what are we gonna watch?<p>

Callie:  
>Um, we can watch…(looking through her videos) me and River, my first birthday with Avenged Sevenfold, Jon videos, my first time at Warped Tour.<p>

Me:  
>The first Warped where Beau kidnapped you? (she nods) I wanna see that!<p>

Callie:  
>Fine.<p>

**VIDEO START:**

Callie is tied up in a van struggling

Beau:  
>Relax, Rebel…we're not gonna hurt you.<p>

Callie:  
>Let me go!<p>

Beau:  
>I can't do that.<p>

Callie:  
>My dad is going to kill you<p>

Elliott:  
>Daddy knows his baby is with us, close your eyes.<p>

Callie:  
>No.<p>

They blindfold her, she protests.

Matt:  
>God Callie, SHUT UP!<p>

Callie:  
>(with fear in her voice)<br>S-sorry.

Eric picks her up and they carry her to Warped's shark stage. They put her down in front of A Day To Remember.

Callie:  
>What are we doing….(they back away from her) Beau?...Jared?...uh oh.<p>

She takes her blindfold off and sees Jeremy McKinnon and gasps.

Callie:  
>Y-y-you're….Jeremy McKinnon.<p>

McKinnon:  
>And you're Rebel, our number one fan.<p>

She smiles as Beau hugs her. She thanks him

Callie:  
>You asshole! I'm at Warped Tour aren't I?<p>

Beau:  
>Yes you are.<p>

Sonny walks by.

Callie:  
>Hey! That's Sonny Moore!<p>

Sonny:  
>Your girlfriend's hot, Bokan.<p>

Beau:  
>Not my girlfriend.<p>

Sonny:  
>Still a pretty girl.<p>

Callie:  
>Thank you!<p>

He walks away. Callie talks to Jeremy McKinnon a little more.

Callie:  
>You're really talented Jeremy, my fiancé really likes your band.<p>

McKinnon:  
>Ah, you're engaged?<p>

Callie:  
>Yeah his name is Jeremy too. Jeremy Stephens.<p>

McKinnon:  
>The UFC fighter? (she nods) how did you end up engaged to him?<p>

Callie:  
>Um, arranged marriage.<p>

McKinnon:  
>How would he like an autograph?<p>

Callie:  
>I'm sure he would love that.<p>

They hang out a little until I hear _Rebel Love Song_ playing faintly. Callie's eyes light up and she pushes Elliott out of the way.

Callie:  
>BYE!<p>

**I look at my wife and kiss her.**

Beau:  
>Let's follow her!<p>

They chase her and she's watching us perform singing along. She looks at the camera.

Callie:  
>Words can't express how much I love them. (singing) Never gonna' change my mind, We can leave it all behind, Nothin's gonna' stop us, No not this time, So take your hand in mine, It's ours tonight, This is a rebel love song….<p>

Beau:  
>I gotta fix her up with one of them.<p>

Elliott:  
>Ash is single.<p>

Beau:  
>Ash is a whore.<p>

**Me:  
>HA!<strong>

Callie:  
>Too bad Andy's with Scout….<p>

Matt:  
>You're with Jeremy. (Callie shakes her head) I know you don't wanna be.<p>

She walks away and sits by the Asking tent. Ben hugs her

Ben:  
>Hello love.<p>

Callie:  
>Hey Ben.<p>

Ben:  
>Glad they kidnapped you? (she nods, he hands Beau $100) good, I asked him to.<p>

Callie:  
>ASSHOLE! They tied me up!<p>

Danny walks up.

Danny:  
>Like you weren't slightly turned on by that. (Callie rolls her eyes) You were, you won't admit it.<p>

Callie:  
>Shut up, Neville.<p>

Danny:  
>I'm not Neville.<p>

Callie:  
>Whatever you say, Longbottom.<p>

Danny:  
>Shut up Malfoy.<p>

Beau:  
>Yeah, shut up, Malfoy.<p>

Callie:  
>You stay out of this, you're still in trouble.<p>

Beau:  
>For what?<p>

Callie:  
>(her phone starts ringing. She looks at it and groans)<br>It's Jeremy. (answers it) hi…hi _honey_…Canada…I'm at a music festival…no….no Deadmau is working…yes, I'll still come to your fight…yes, I know…dinner sounds wonderful (rolls her eyes) _absolutely not_!...because I'm not sending you pornographic pictures…I don't care who you are!...NO JEREMY!...that doesn't mean I'm your damn property!...you know I don't even _want_ to marry you!...I'm doing it for my family.

Ben:  
>Marry me instead (chuckles)<p>

Callie:  
>(gets a look of defeat on her face)<br>Pl—please don't do that…my daddy needs the money….okay….(closes her eyes and drops her head) okay baby, I'll go find somewhere private.

Beau:  
>Callie.<p>

Callie:  
>I'm sorry, my h-fiancé wants intimate time.<p>

Beau:  
>Rebel, no.<p>

Callie:  
>(covering the phone with her hand)<br>I'm sorry, I have to…I belong to him.

She walks away. Ben shakes his head.

Ben:  
>Bokan, you gotta get her fixed up with someone else. Get her to cheat…we gotta get her out of this arranged marriage bullshit.<p>

Bokan:  
>Hasn't she given the video to him yet? Y'no, with him and Daxton her (shudders) boyfriend?<p>

Ben:  
>Yeah, working on breaking them up. Danny's got a plan.<p>

Danny:  
>I'm gonna use the Bible against her.<p>

Beau:  
>You think that'll work? The girl <em>loves<em> her religion.

James:  
>(as he walks up)<br>She won't when these two get through with her.

Beau:  
>You're Christian, do you support this?<p>

James:  
>I do, I'd rather her be Atheist and happy than Catholic and miserable.<p>

After a while, Callie walks back up with her face stained with tears. Danny hugs her

Danny:  
>He made you do it again, didn't he? He made you get naked and made you—(she nods. He squeezes her) You're gonna have to show him the video at some point.<p>

Callie:  
>But…what about my family? My daddy will kick me out!<p>

Ben:  
>You have a home—on Avenged's bus.<p>

Callie:  
>But…he's my daddy. I should destroy that video.<p>

James:  
>You're not gonna find it if you plan on destroying it. Come here, let's talk.<p>

They sit next to one another.

James:  
>Why is Phil kicking you out worrying you so much? You practically live with Avenged Sevenfold anyway.<p>

Callie:  
>He's my dad…I'll be a bad daughter and a bad Catholic!<p>

James:  
>Love (sighs) you're being thick headed…bugger all what your dad thinks, and you're not a bad Catholic, look how loyal you are to your family.<p>

I start singing _Never Give In_ and her eyes move to me.

Callie:  
>(singing)<br>When your life feels lost,  
>(Fight against all odds!)<br>Never give in,  
>(Never back down!)<p>

James:  
>You like that song, huh (she smiles and nods) you should take to heart those lyrics you sing. You submitting like you're doing to your bloody fiancé and father. Callie, you're giving in and backing down…how would Andy Sixx feel to know one of his fans is being controlled like this?<p>

Callie:  
>(sighs)<br>I hardly think-

James:  
>Let me tell you something before you have the chance to finish that sentence…Andy cares about his fans. If I told him one of my best mates was going through this-<p>

Callie:  
>Please don't, James.<p>

James:  
>I'm trying to make a point, shut up….if I told Andy you were being forcibly wed in a few years, he'd help<p>

**Me:  
>(cuddling Callie into me)<br>Yes I would**

Callie:  
>The only way I'd get out of this is to abandon Catholicism<p>

James:  
>Abandon it then. <em>Please<em>.

Callie:  
>(in shock)<br>How could you say that

James:  
>(hugs her)<br>Because you don't want this and neither do I want this for you.

Callie:  
>But, this is all I know.<p>

Daxton creeps up behind her and kisses her cheek. She whips around and hug attacks him when she sees him.

Daxton:  
>Hey baby!<p>

Callie:  
>(grinning)<br>DAXY!

She kisses him and he kisses back. Ben looks unhappy

**Me:  
>Baby, did Ben like you?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Yeah, he always has.<strong>

**Me:  
>Interesting. (she fast forwards the video) I love you<strong>

**Callie:  
>I love you more.<strong>

Callie sees us sitting at a booth and she starts to walk to us but Daxton stops her.

Daxton:  
>I brought my lady a gift.<p>

Callie:  
>What is it?<p>

Looking at our booth

Daxton:  
>Come with me, I'll show you.<p>

Ashley announces that we're going to be signing autographs and Daxton starts tugging on Callie's hand.

Daxton:  
>C'mon baby.<p>

Callie:  
>I want an autograph.<p>

Daxton:  
>They'll be here all day, c'mon…<p>

Callie:  
>But Dax—<p>

Daxton:  
>Baby, dad's here.<p>

Callie:  
>(she grins)<br>Poppa James is here?! (Daxton nods) I'm going to find him, where is he?

Daxton:  
>I gotta piss, if he's not with the rest of my Metalli-uncles he should be on ADTR's bus.<p>

Callie runs off. Daxton smirks.

Ben:  
>What's with that smirk, Daxton?<p>

Daxton:  
>Oh, nothing.<p>

Beau:  
>No, seriously what's up?<p>

Daxton:  
>I brought my dad as a distraction for her not to meet her little crush over there three booths down (looks at me)<p>

Ben:  
>You mean Andy (Daxton smugly smiles) you ass! She's wanted to meet him as long as she's known his music! You're preventing her from—<p>

Daxton:  
>Meeting the man she has the hots for? Yeah, I know…you'll find that Callie is <em>mine<em>, Ben. She might be promised to another, but when she shows that video of her tainting her soul by giving me that blowjob…second best I ever got—I'm gonna marry her and she won't like Andy Sixx when I'm done with her. She's as good as Callie Hetfield now…and Callie Hetfield will _never_ meet her little celebrity crush.

Danny:  
>That's a really dick move, mate. I'll <em>personally <em>introduce her myself.

Daxton:  
>You do that, I tell her I overheard you and Ben talking about fucking her.<p>

Ben:  
>WHAT THE BLOODY HELL IS WRONG WITH YOU?!<p>

Daxton:  
>She's mine, that's what's wrong. If she meets Andy Sixx…she will never speak with you again.<p>

He walks off. Callie pauses the video, I take her in my arms and kiss her tenderly.

**Me:  
>So, he's the reason I didn't meet you, huh?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Yeah, I'm sorry he did that…you and I probably wouldn't have connected since you were with Scout.<strong>

**Me:  
>I would have left her for you any day.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Fuck the video!<strong>

She stops the video, turns the tv on and cuddles up to me.

Callie:  
>Hold me baby, cuddle me.<p>

I wrap my arms around her ever so gently around her and hold her.

Callie:  
>Does Sonny <em>have<em> to keep Jr. for the week? I want my baby.

Me:  
>He's gotta learn honey. Sixx'll be home tomorrow morning. Let's get some rest (I kiss her forehead)<p>

She rests her head against my chest and we fall asleep

==Callie's Point of View==

The house phone rings and I groan and answer it…it's my brother, returning my daughter telling me to unlock the door. "Mommy!" Sixx screams; jumping into my arms. I kiss her cheek and hug her then hug my brother.

Me:  
>Where's Matt?<p>

Sonny:  
>Cleaning. (kisses my cheek) I gotta go. (to Andrea) gimmie a kiss baby (Sixx kisses his cheek) I love you<p>

Sixx:  
>I love you too Uncle Sonny.<p>

Sonny:  
>We'll still have an Uncle day soon. I'll take you shopping.<p>

Sixx:  
>YAY!<p>

I pick her up and carry her to my room (Andy's dressed don't worry) and put her in bed. She hugs her daddy's arm as he grunts.

Andy:  
>Callie, I'm trying to sleep.<p>

Sixx:  
>Wake up daddy!<p>

His eyes open and he grins; engulfing our little girl in a hug and tickling her. I stand with a smile on my face and watch him cuddle with her

Andy:  
>You had breakfast at Uncle Sonny's I take it? (Sixx nods) Well, Uncle Jake will be here soon and you'll have school. Go get your schoolbooks and go set up, okay honey.<p>

Sixx:  
>I love you, Daddy. I missed you!<p>

Andy smiles _so big_ and squeezes her in a hug

Andy:  
>I missed you too, Sixxy. (pats her butt) go get ready for school.<p>

She runs off and Callie closes the door. Callie straddles me and kisses my neck. We hear the front door open and a knock on the door as it opens. There's Jake.

Jake:  
>Oh, sorry…was I interrupting the making of kid three.<p>

Andy and I:  
>No! No more kids!<p>

Me:  
>I can't take any more contractions.<p>

Jake:  
>(chuckles)<br>Well, come over here and give me a hug.

I hop off Andy and hug Jake; giving him a quick peck as Sixx walks up with her math notebook.

Sixx:  
>Uncle Jake, I'm ready!<p>

Jake:  
>Okay, Sixx. Go get ready, I gotta give your daddy a hug.<p>

She runs off and Andy and Jake hug and I smile to myself. (Jake and Andy are closer now since Jake took up being our daughter's teacher)

Jake:  
>Drinks later tonight, bro?<p>

Andy:  
>Sure.<p>

Jake:  
>You wanna go for drinks, Callie?<p>

Me:  
>Sure.<p>

Jake:  
>So, you're not trying to stay healthy so you'll have another baby?<p>

Andy:  
>Two is enough for us.<p>

Jake:  
>Yeah, same here I got Ella to get an IUD. Since we already have Carol and Lynn we don't want any more babies. By the way, the girls want a play date with Sixx<p>

Andy:  
>Done, can Ella babysit tonight and they can have a movie night at your house?<p>

Jake:  
>You wanna leave my wife with three six year old girls (Andy shrugs) SURE!<p>

Me:  
>(laughing)<br>Shouldn't you check with her first?

Jake:  
>She loves Sixx, she'll be up for it.<p>

Sixx:  
>UNCLE JAAAAAKE!<p>

Jake:  
>I'm coming, monkey. (kisses my cheek) I'll lock this door. Have fun.<p>

He locks the door and Andy sweeps me off my feet and tosses me on the bed. I smile as he gets on top of me and presses his lips to my forehead. He starts tickling me and I squeal as he smiles.

Me:  
>ANDREW NO!<p>

Andy:  
>Aww, c'mon…you're giggling is cut—(I kiss him)<p>

That was it for us…even years after being with Andy, one kiss is often all it takes to get us started.

He took his boxers off and layed down on the bed. I did my job and we started making love. He made me use the ball gag so Jake and Sixx can't hear us. He pulls me on top and we continue. I put him in me and groan because he's been using a pump and he's gotten bigger. He looks at me with concern and takes the ball gag off me.

Andy:  
>I'm hurting you, aren't I? Am I too big? Should I throw the pump away?<p>

Me:  
>(holding back tears <em>because I <em>_**am**__ in pain_)  
>You're fine.<p>

Andy:  
>Okay baby.<p>

He starts going and I hold in my pain until I feel myself bleeding. He's so into it he doesn't stop when I tell him I get off him and fall to the ground crying in pain. He looks at me with shame and goes to help me; I push him away.

Me:  
>I—told you to stop! I used the safe word.<p>

Andy:  
>I'm <em>so sorry<em>!

I pull on clothes and text Sonny

**"****Sonny, I need to stay with you for a while. Come get me. I'll explain later"**

I get an immediate text back

"I'll be right there. Should I bring Matt home?"

**"****Yes. He can stay with his father…I just need you."**

"We're getting in the car right now."

I cry in pain (because I know Andy tore me and what's more painful is he didn't stop)

Andy:  
>Let me help you.<p>

Me:  
>No! Don't touch me! Just keep the kids, I'm staying with Sonny.<p>

Andy:  
>No, please baby! I didn't—<p>

Me:  
>You're right, you didn't…you didn't stop. You didn't mean it, but I told you to stop, Andy…you tore me.<p>

Andy:  
>(somberly)<br>H-how long will you be gone?

Me:  
>However long I feel the need to be gone. You pulled a Jon, Andy…you hurt your wife. I can't even stand up. Unlock the door and put clothes on, Sonny's gonna have to carry me to the car.<p>

Andy:  
>(as he puts boxers on)<br>I can carry you.

Me:  
>You've done enough. JAKEY!<p>

Jake:  
>WHAT?<p>

Me:  
>I NEED YOU RIGHT THIS INSTANT! (to Andy) Unlock the door <em>right now<em>.

He sadly unlocks the door as Jake walks in. He takes one look at me and smacks Andy.

Jake:  
>You MORON!<p>

Andy:  
>I didn't mean to!<p>

Sixx walks in and asks what's wrong, I just tell her mommy fell off the bed and hurt herself. Jake painlessly picks me up and carries me to the couch and returns to teaching. Sonny gets there and sees me; he knows. He shoots Andy a glare of hate as he comes to my side.

Sonny:  
>Did he use the thing? (I nod. He runs his hand down his face) Alright baby sister, let's getcha home. Jake, can you help me carry Cal to the car?<p>

Jake:  
>Sure.<p>

Matty:  
>What's wrong, mom?<p>

Me:  
>Fell off the bed, baby.<p>

Matty:  
>Why is there blood?<p>

Me:  
>I fell and hit something.<p>

Matty:  
>Can I go back to Uncle Sonny's house with you and take care of you?<p>

Me:  
>You're very sweet honey, but your Uncle Sonny and Aunt Misty will take care of that. You stay with your father.<p>

Matty:  
>Why are you leaving?<p>

Andy:  
>Because I accidently hurt her and she's mad at me. She wants time to heal with your Uncle caring for her.<p>

Sonny and Jake lift me up and carry me to the car and put me in the back seat. Sonny takes me back to his house and he and Misty help me to my old room and lay me in my bed. Misty leaves, Sonny sits on my bed.

Sonny:  
>He used that fucking pump I told him not to buy, MORON! How bad does it hurt?<p>

Me:  
>I think I need to see a doctor.<p>

Sonny:  
>Crap! I'll kill Andy! I'll call the OBGYN<p>

He leaves to call the vagina doctor and I get a text from Andy…I don't respond. Sonny tells me that the house call OBGYN will be here in 20 minutes…when the OBGYN comes they tell me that I have bruised hips and tearing and that I need to stay in bed for two weeks. Sonny and Misty tell me to stay the two weeks. I text my son and tell him that I bruised my hips and he insists on staying with me, so I have Sonny have Jr. pack for two weeks and stay with me…I don't talk to Andy for about a week. One week while Ashley and I are watching a movie, Andy comes in.

Andy:  
>Can we talk?<p>

Ash:  
>You want me to stay or go, Reb?<p>

Me:  
>I'll talk to him…give us a few.<p>

Ashley leaves and Andy sits on the bed. I cross my arms and glare at him.

Andy:  
>I threw it out….the pump. I'm sorry, I never meant to hurt you.<p>

Me:  
>I told you to stop, you didn't listen to me. I don't even know why you need the damn pump when you're perfect for me anyways….why Andy?<p>

Andy:  
>You said you like big…<p>

Me:  
>That didn't mean I thought you were lacking. Honey, I love you the way you are. (he smiles) and you bruised my hips and tore me open by the way.<p>

Andy:  
>I'm really sorry. Please come back home.<p>

Me:  
>In a week, I will…I'm supposed to rest. I'm not supposed to get out of bed except to go to the bathroom.<p>

Andy:  
>Callie, I didn't mean it. I am really sorry.<p>

Me:  
>I know you are, and I love you, and I forgive you…but no sex for a while. I'm giving you blue balls for this.<p>

Andy:  
>(sighs in defeat)<br>I supposed I deserve that. Can I at least kiss you?

I lean over and kiss him tenderly. He kisses back and I can sense how bad he feels and I give him a hug. He starts crying. I wipe away his tears and kiss his cheeks.

Andy:  
>(pleading)<br>Please come home. Please. Sixx and I miss you… and Jr. I'm a mess without you. I need you! Please don't stay here, this is like the first time you left me…it's destroying me.

Me:  
>Now you know how I felt.<p>

Andy:  
>Please Callie. I'll tend to you hand and foot, I'll do whatever you want, just <em>come home<em>. I'll take care of you.

And then I hear.

Sonny:  
>She stays here. You hurt my sister, Andy.<p>

Me:  
>Sonny, he's sorry. He's my children's father.<p>

Sonny:  
>He hurt you during sex, Callie! The doc said stay in bed for two weeks and have someone care for you!<p>

Me:  
>Sun, let me go home…I miss my daughter.<p>

Sonny:  
>(frustrated groaning)<br>FINE! If he hurts you again, I'll kill him.

Andy helps me up and he, Jr. and I go home. I get in bed and go to sleep. For the next week, he and my children take _excellent care _of me and I heal in no time. I give him the worst case of blue balls he's ever had…six months no intimacy.


	2. Chapter 2

One day, Joel is over (we made amends for the sake of my children) and he wanted to be involved in their life. Joel takes me out one day and we pull in front of a church.

Me:  
>Wh-why are we here?<p>

Joel:  
>(sighs)<br>I'm sorry, Callie.

He puts a rag over my face and I wake up tied up in the confessional. I scream and struggle.

Me:  
>HELLLP!<p>

Then a priest opens the confessional…but not any priest, the one that was _my priest_; Father James. And to make matters worse, they have Andy handcuffed.

Me:  
>Andy!<p>

Andy:  
>Baby! (stuggles against Joel's grasp) You bastard!<p>

Joel:  
>Shut up (hits Andy) I'm taking her home.<p>

Callie:  
>I want my children!<p>

Father James:  
>Phil!<p>

Phil Brooks comes in dragging our children with him and my heart sinks.

Jr.:  
>Dad!<p>

Andy:  
>LEAVE OUR CHILDREN ALONE!<p>

Me:  
>Sixx!<p>

Sixx:  
>Mommy! I'm scared!<p>

Phil:  
>Oh honey, don't be afraid (pulls out a knife) You're going to be coming to live with grandpa for a long time.<p>

Father James:  
>And mommy will be going to a better place.<p>

Andy:  
>NO!<p>

They drag us deeper to the church. I start crying because I know they're going to kill me…my happy life is now about to end. I see three cups in front of me. They push Sixx up to them

Andy:  
>NO! Sixxy RUN BABY!<p>

Me:  
>Don't kill her!<p>

Father James:  
>(putting his hands on my daughter's shoulders)<br>Now, my child…if you want your brother and parents to walk away, you need to face a test.

Sixx:  
>I don't do good with tests!<p>

Phil:  
>This is a simple test, you just have to drink one of the drinks in the cups…and you can go home.<p>

Sixx:  
>Daddy!<p>

Andy:  
>LET HER GO!<p>

Me:  
>PLEASE! DON'T DO THIS!<p>

Phil  
>One of the cups is grape juice. You like grape juice, right? (she nods) pick, and we'll let the four of you go home. Father, Joel.<p>

I'm knocked unconscious. I come to as I hear sirens I look around and see Andy and Jr. crying. Andy has our daughter in his arms begging her to wake up. Matthew sees me and checks on me. I go to see my daughter. I nudge her; she's motionless. I look to Andy; he's sobbing. The medics put Andy and I in the ambulance with our children and we are rushed to the hospital.

Me:  
>What happened Andy?<p>

Andy:  
>She—she drank one of the cups…and stopped breathing.<p>

Me:  
>NO! NOO! NO! (he and my son pull me into a hug) ANDREA!<p>

I look at my daughter on the gurney and hold her little hand while the medics try to get her to breathe.

Medic 1:  
>Not breathing.<p>

They keep trying to revive her when we get to the hospital…nothing.

Doctor:  
>We need to call it.<p>

Andy:  
>NO! Save my little girl!<p>

Doctor:  
>Time of death; 7:39 pm.<p>

Me:  
>NOOOOOO! Andrea! Baby no! No!<p>

==Andy's Point of View==

"Noo!" I hear Callie scream; which jolts me awake. I hold her

Me:  
>Baby, you had a nightmare. It wasn't real. Shh. (she runs out of the room) CALLIE!<p>

I follow her and see her run into Andrea's room; who's asleep (my cute little princess) Callie strokes her hair and kisses her, "I love you baby" she says; which makes Andrea wake up.

Sixx:  
>Momma? Why are you crying?<p>

Callie:  
>Mommy had a…bad dream that someone hurt you. I just wanted to make sure you're okay.<p>

Sixx:  
>(hugging Callie)<br>I'm fine, mommy. Are you okay?

Callie:  
>I'm a little scared. You know when you have your vampire dreams (she nods) that's how mommy feels right now. I just wanted to see you.<p>

Sixx:  
>(yawning)<br>Can I go back to bed now please?

Callie:  
>(kissing her cheek)<br>Yeah baby, you can go back to sleep. Let mommy tuck you in (Sixx settles back into bed as Callie tucks her in) I love you so much…I'll never let _anything_ happen to you.

Sixx:  
>I love you too mommy. Goodnight.<p>

Callie:  
>Goodnight<p>

She walks out of Sixx's room and closes the door. We go outside to smoke.

Me:  
>So, what was it about?<p>

Callie:  
>My old priest, Phil and Deadmau kidnapped our family, drug us to a church, and poisoned Sixx…she died.<p>

Me:  
>Oh my God, baby! (I hug her into me) it was just a dream thankfully. Here (I hand her a cigarette) smoke, you'll feel better.<p>

She sniffles and smokes her cigarette. I put my arm around her and calm her down.

Me:  
>It's just a nightmare. You must have drank too much coffee before bed.<p>

Callie:  
>Yeah, maybe….I'm gonna go watch some videos.<p>

I go upstairs and log onto my Google Drive. Andy nonchalantly makes his way into the room and lays down next to me.

Me:  
>I've been meaning to trash the Jon videos after I watch them.<p>

Andy:  
>Oh, I should see them then.<p>

Me:  
>Actually no. Go downstairs, you're not going to watch me with Jonathan.<p>

Andy:  
>Please?<p>

Me:  
>No, honey. Go downstairs.<p>

Andy crosses his arms

Andy:  
>No.<p>

Me:  
>Andy!<p>

Andy:  
>I have a right to see what he's done to you!<p>

Me:  
>NO! I DON'T NEED YOU SEEING US LOVEY DOVEY AND THEN HIM BEATING ME!<p>

Andy:  
>Oh babe, that won't bother me<p>

Me:  
>It'll bother ME.<p>

He has me face him and takes his hands and places them on my cheeks.

Andy:  
>I married you because I love you…nothing you can do or did do will change that. This is a partnership, baby…please don't be afraid to show me things about your past with <em>him<em>.

Me:  
>Okay. Okay baby…I'll show you, just remember I was brainwashed.<p>

==Andy's Point of View==

**VIDEO START:**

**Jon and Callie are sleeping.**

**Roman's voice:  
>Awe, look at that. Isn't that sweet? (nudges Jon, Jon wakes up) Jon man, let's have some fun with your fiancée. <strong>

**Jon smirks and nods; waking Callie up. She sees him and caresses his face; kissing him gently. He smiles and hugs her. **

**Jon:  
>Morning cuddlebug.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Morning Master.<strong>

**Jon:  
>How'd my baby sleep?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Good (looks up and smiles) hi Roman.<strong>

**Roman:  
>Hi babygirl. <strong>

**Callie:  
>What are you doing here. (shifts uncomfortably) Ah.<strong>

**Roman:  
>What's wrong?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm sore, Jon was—<strong>

**Jon:  
>(angrily)<br>What did you just call me?**

**Callie:  
>I-I'm sorry Master Jon.<strong>

**Jon:  
>Now, what were you going to say?<strong>

**Callie:  
>You—were rough last night?<strong>

**Jon:  
>You like it rough.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Not that rough!<strong>

**Jon:  
>Yes you DO. You like it however your Master gives it to you.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Yes sir…Master Jon.<strong>

**Roman:  
>I want to play with her.<strong>

**Jon:  
>To the basement, wife.<strong>

**Callie:  
>(whimpering)<br>Please no! I'm in pain!**

**Jon:  
>(gritting his teeth)<br>To the basement, wife.**

**Callie:  
>Please baby, I love you so much….don't send me down there. <strong>

**Jon:  
>(smiling evilly)<br>Get her, Joe.**

**Callie:  
>NOO!<strong>

**She runs for it…or tries to but Jon grabs her and covers her mouth with tape on the nightstand and then binds her wrists…my Callie tries to fight.**

**Roman:  
>Don't fight us, baby.<strong>

**They carry her to the bed in the basement and tie her to it. I pause the video and delete it instantly because I don't want to see my wife get raped.**

Callie hugs herself into me.

Callie:  
>Want me to delete them all? (I just nod; she kisses me) Okay baby, anything for you.<p>

Me:  
>I'm sorry honey, I won't watch him abuse the mother of my children.<p>

Callie:  
>I understand (deletes all the videos) all gone…all gone for good honey. (I start crying. She kisses me again) Baby, don't do that.<p>

Me:  
>It hurts me to see you hurt.<p>

Callie:  
>I'm not with him, he's dead. I have you, Andy…you don't need to cry over that.<p>

Me:  
>I could have saved you if your ex would have let me meet you all those—<p>

Callie:  
>(puts her fingers over my mouth)<br>_Could have, would have, should have…._baby, that's the past. We don't live in the past, you have me now…forever. Don't cry, I'm not crying…remember I used to cry watching these (I nod) I don't need to cry, I have you. I have Jr and Sixx…I have a family now, I have a husband I love with every fiber of my being. See why I'm not upset (again, I nod) you shouldn't be either. I have you. You have me, we have two beautiful children. Jonathan and Leati are my past, Andy Biersack is my present and future. Stop crying. The guys are coming over in a little…they don't need to see tears. (She wipes my tears away) c'mon, get up babe.

I get up and hug her tightly.

Me:  
>I love you <em>so much<em>.

Callie:  
>I love you too. Go wash your face, you have man-liner running down your face (giggles) you look like a sexy raccoon<p>

I laugh and go wash my face off. I hear the doorbell ring and Callie goes to answer it; CC and Ash are here. I finish cleaning up and run downstairs and give my brothers a hug as Jake and Jinxx walk in with Sammy. My daughter goes with Sammy and we go to the living room to watch the new Superman movie that Cal and I never saw but Callie suggests more home videos….more specifically; videos of her teenage years; I agree as do the dudes.

Callie:  
>How about Warped Tour?<p>

Ash:  
>Does it involve us?<p>

Callie:  
>Not this Warped Tour.<p>

Jinxx:  
>Play it anyway.<p>

**Video Start:**

**M. Shadows is guiding the camera into the Avenged Sevenfold bus. There's shaving cream all over the living room and I can hear Callie squealing and laughing. **

**Matt:  
>What the fuck Callie?!<strong>

**Callie and Danny walk out covered from head to toe in shaving cream. **

**Paul:  
>What the fuck is shaving cream doing all over the bus?<strong>

**Matt:  
>(angrily)<br>Who started this (Callie points to Danny and Danny points to Callie) clean it up….NOW!**

**Danny and Callie start laughing and Danny puts his hands up.**

**Danny:  
>Toldja you missed a spot shaving your amazon forest legs, Brooks.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Shut up, you cum dumpster.<strong>

I laugh. **Callie's phone rings, she answers it and goes outside where Ben and Cameron see them covered in shaving cream and laugh. **

**Cameron:  
>Looks like you had fun redecorating the bus.<strong>

**Ben:  
>(snickering)<br>Looks like Callie got a Bukake.**

**Callie:  
>Oh, <strong>**_shut the fuck up_****. **

**Ben:  
>(sprays her with silly string)<br>HA!**

**Callie:  
>BEN!<strong>

**Ben:  
>Scream my name, ba—(they see Daxton walk back and glare at him) keep walking asshole.<strong>

**Daxton:  
>Go to hell!<strong>

**Callie:  
>Fuck you!<strong>

**Daxton:  
>Maybe if you didn't do that, you wouldn't be such a slut!<strong>

**Danny snaps and attacks. Callie tries to stop him but Ben holds her back while Danny beats the shit out of Daxton.**

**Danny:  
>YOU DON'T TALK ABOUT HER LIKE THAT! SHE GAVE YOU EVERYTHING!<strong>

**Daxton:  
>And head…whore!<strong>

**Danny:  
>I'll KILL YOU!<strong>

**Callie:  
>Danny.<strong>

**Danny:  
>(he stomps on Daxton's wrist and he screams for his dad)<br>Yeah, scream for daddy you little bitch. **

**Callie:  
>Danny…<strong>

**Danny:  
>How DARE YOU do what you've done to my best friend! How dare you break her body and her heart.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Ben, let go!<strong>

**Ben:  
>No.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Danny, please stop! He's not worth it!<strong>

**Danny:  
>No! He's an abusive, disrespectful little gothic fuck! (breaks Daxton's wrist as James runs up) HA! Who has the broken body now?<strong>

**James:  
>Danny what the hell!?<strong>

**Danny:  
>Your bloody ass of a son called Callie a slut!<strong>

**Daxton:  
>OH THIS HURTS! <strong>

**James:  
>Good! You deserve an ass kicking, that girl was perfect for you. So what if she didn't want to be Christian?<strong>

**Daxton:  
>Take me to the hospital, dad!<strong>

**James:  
>You deserve to suffer. (walks up to Callie and takes her hands; wiping the cream off her face) I'm sorry he's an asshole. You didn't deserve a broken collarbone…or the breakup. I wanted you to be my daughter (Callie starts crying, he pulls her into a hug) No, no, no tears honey. My sons are both idiots. You're better off without Daxton.<strong>

**Daxton:  
>(pained)<br>My wrist dad!**

**James:  
>Shut up, son. Just go back to the bus, you're grounded for a month. Go!<strong>

**Daxton walks away. James continues to hug Callie. Danny rubs her back.**

**James:  
>Get with someone like Danny, he obviously cares for you.<strong>

**Danny:  
>I love her like family, sir.<strong>

**Cameron:  
>We all do…she's a sister to us.<strong>

**Ben:  
>We'd do anything for her. Which Danny displayed by laying your son out….no offense.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Ben!<strong>

**James:  
>None taken son. (let's Callie go and Danny comes over and holds her. She clutches his chest) You've got a good life without my son. You need to find someone like your buddy Danny or any of the Asking boys, they'll treat you right. You know, my son just…since he dumped you he's an insufferable little prick.<strong>

**Cameron:  
>That's putting it mildly, sir…he keeps calling us "fuck-ups".<strong>

**James:  
>Say the word, Callie…I'll send him home and you won't have to see him anymore. Say "do it" and I'll make it so you can live a Daxton-free life.<strong>

**Callie looks at Danny… they both nod.**

**Callie:  
>Do it. <strong>

**James:  
>Done. I'll send him home and you can move on to someone else. <strong>

**Danny:  
>In all due respect to Callie, she's not moving on to someone else…not after how he hurt her. We don't like her like that, she's like a sister. I love her like family.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I love you like family too Danny. (hugs him) I don't know how I would have survived my broken collarbone without you. <strong>

**Danny:  
>Can't let you suffer, love. (pecks her) too special to us. <strong>

**Matt:  
>James, they're both cleaning the bus, GO!<strong>

**Danny and Callie:  
>Moment ruiner.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Excuse me?!<strong>

**Danny:  
>Nothing….(under his breath as he walks up to the bus) grumpy. <strong>

**Matt:  
>I heard that!<strong>

**Danny:  
>You were meant to!<strong>

**VIDEO CUTS TO: Danny doing Callie's hair while she does her makeup**

**Callie:  
>Cam, is it filming?<strong>

**_Yes, ma'am. _******

**Callie:  
>Good. <strong>

**Danny:  
>You want it teased like when I do your BVB hairdo?<strong>

**Callie:  
>No. Black Veil Brides isn't on this tour. Do it normally.<strong>

**Danny:  
>You got it…<strong>

**There's a knock on the door; M. Shadows. He walks in with a present wrapped. He smiles and puts it on Callie's lap.**

**Callie:  
>What's this for?<strong>

**Matt:  
>Happy Anniversary.<strong>

**Danny:  
>Anniversary?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Of the day we met. OH!<strong>

**She runs off and comes back with a small box and hands it to Matt.**

**Callie:  
>Happy Anniversary.<strong>

**Matt:  
>You didn't have to.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Neither did you. Open yours.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Open yours first.<strong>

**She shreds the wrapping paper and pulls out a leather jacket; her Avenged Sevenfold jacket. She smiles **

**Callie:  
>Wow Matty, I love it!<strong>

**Matt:  
>I thought you might…it was mine when we started the band. I'm giving it to the most special person in my life.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I love you, you're the greatest (hugs him) thank you.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Want me to put it on you? (she nods. He slides it on her and puts his snapback on her head. She smiles shyly. He kisses her cheek) Perfect fit. Love you. <strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm so lucky you're my best friend. I wanna name my first child after you.<strong>

Me:  
>So THAT'S why you said you—<p>

Callie:  
>Shh. No talking during the movie.<p>

**Matt smiles SO BIG and engulfs Callie in a hug.**

**Matt:  
>You—you do?!<strong>

**Callie:  
>No one better to name my first baby after…a strong, sweet, compassionate, protective, supportive, almost like father figure to me. I love you Matty, if my first born was to be named after someone that deserves to be a part of my child's life, it's you…you're my best friend…you're like a parent to me, I can't live without someone in my life like you. Happy Anniversary, best friend.<strong>

**Matt:  
>I love this beautiful little woman….SO MUCH. (hugs Callie tightly as he looks into the camera) I want her to be the God-mother to my children.<strong>

**Callie's eyes grow as Matt let's her go. She puts her hands over her mouth as Matt grins.**

**Matt:  
>No one better to be the God-mother to my children. Oh, Danny…it's time. <strong>

**Callie:  
>Wait, what's that mean (Danny blindfolds her and puts her on his shoulder) Noo, I don't like this.<strong>

**Danny:  
>Shut it, Brooks!<strong>

**Callie:  
>It's Little Shadows (Matt grins)<strong>

**Danny:  
>Whoever you are, <strong>**_shut it_****!**

**Matt:  
>Cover the camera, Paul.<strong>

**The camera is covered and I hear walking and Callie begging Matt for a clue like she does to me. The camera is uncovered and KISS is in front of my blindfolded Callie. Matt hugs Gene and points to Callie and has a conversation. **

**Callie:  
>Matty?<strong>

**Matt:  
>Yeah honey?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm scared, what are you going to do to me.<strong>

**Danny:  
>(rips the blindfold off)<br>****_This_****!**

**She sees KISS….and passes out, Ben catches her.**

**Ben:  
>(to Matt)<br>You owe me $50…told you she'd pass out.**

**Matt:  
>(worried)<br>That's not a shocked pass out, she didn't eat anything today. Gimmie her.**

**Matt cradles Callie in his arms and sprinkles water on her face, she wakes up and he makes sure she can stand. Cameron runs up with a boost and a power bar.**

**Gene:  
>She's gonna be okay, right?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm not—<strong>

**Matt:  
>(authoritatively)<br>Eat!...yeah man, she's anorexic.**

**Gene:  
>She has no need to be, she's beautiful.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Th-tha—thank y-you.<strong>

**Paul:  
>Are you okay?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I…love you guys….I'm kinda in shock. I grew up listening to you. You're one of my all time favorites<strong>

**Peter:  
>Who's your all-time favorite?<strong>

**Matt/ Cameron/ Paul Grey/ Corey/ Danny/ Ben:  
>Black Veil Brides.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Yeah…I love B.V.B.<strong>

**Tommy:  
>Ah, lemme guess…Biersack fangirl.<strong>

**Danny:  
>She's obsessed with the whole damn band. Watch. Callie, Andy's birthday?<strong>

**Callie:  
>(blushing)<br>You're embarrassing me, Dan—(he tickles her) DECEMBER 26, 1990!**

**Ben:  
>Where does he live?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Cincinnati, Ohio.<strong>

**Cameron:  
>Jinxx's favorite KISS song?<strong>

**Callie:  
><strong>**_Lick It Up…._****you guys are embarrassing—**

**Danny:  
>How many siblings does Ashley have and how old are they?<strong>

**Callie:  
>None, he's an only child. Just like Andy. CC has a sister named Adrienne. Jake has a sister named Sarah and Jinxx had a brother named Travis<strong>

**James:  
>Bloody obsessed, see Tommy?<strong>

**Tommy:  
>I'd consider that dedication.<strong>

**Callie:  
>THANK YOU!<strong>

**James:  
>What band was Ash in before BVB?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Trick question, he was in several <strong>**_Orgasm_****, ****_Children of the Beast _****and ****_Stolen Hearts _**

Ash kisses Callie's cheek…Callie smirks.

**Callie:  
>Matty? You brought KISS here for our anniversary?<strong>

**Matt:  
>I know you wanted to meet them. (pushes her up to them) Say hi.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Hi. <strong>

**All of KISS:  
>Hi.<strong>

**VIDEO CUTS TO TOMMY TEACHING HER HOW TO PUT ON MAKEUP LIKE KISS….THAT MAKES ME SMILE.**

**Tommy:  
>Ah-uh! Freeze, you've got the white on…now who do you wanna look like?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Ace!<strong>

**Tommy:  
>Look at the picture (she looks) what's the first step.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Rock and roll every night….then party every day?<strong>

**Tommy:  
>(laughs)<br>Matt was right, you ****_are_**** adorable!**

**Matt walks in with Motley Crue.**

**Callie:  
>Hi Vince.<strong>

**Vince:  
>Getting all KISS'd up?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Jealous, legend?<strong>

**Vince:  
>You look awesome, hey Tommy. <strong>

**Tommy:  
>Hey. <strong>

**Callie:  
>I honestly love my life. I would never have thought I would ever meet Motley or KISS.<strong>

**Matt:  
>I told you getting disowned would work wonders for you.<strong>

**Callie:  
>You were right.<strong>


	3. Chapter 3

Callie:  
>Wanna see my first time seeing River, baby?<p>

Me:  
>Yeah.<p>

**Jon is driving the car and Callie is in the passenger seat. They pull up to a hospital and Callie BOLTS out of the car….Jon grabs the camera and follows her. They walk into a delivery room and I see M. Shadows holding an infant in a blue blanket. He sees Callie and smiles; handing the baby to his wife and hugging Callie.**

**Callie:  
>Can—can I see him?<strong>

**She sees Valarie holding River and her heart looks like it jumpstarted.**

**Callie:  
>He's so handsome!<strong>

**Valarie:  
>Thank you.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Wanna hold him?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Hold the camera, Jimmy.<strong>

**The camera shakes and shows her holding baby River; she's beaming. She looks at Jon and smiles**

**Callie:  
>I'm an aunt, Jon. I have a nephew (looks at River and starts tearing up) I love you, River. My little God-baby.<strong>

**Amy:  
>Congratulations on being God-mother, Callie. <strong>

**Callie:  
>(tears building up)<br>Thank you so much! I love him! I love my God-son! Thank you, Matt! **

**Matt:  
>Dry those tears, kid. River'll think you're sad.<strong>

**River starts crying and Callie kisses his little hand; he stops and just stares at her…Callie chuckles.**

**Callie:  
>Jon, look<strong>

**Jon:  
>I see that baby. Soon you'll be a mommy too…like Valarie. <strong>

**Valarie:  
>Oh, are you two trying?<strong>

**Matt:  
>After the wedding, right Cal?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Yeah, I love him Matthew, he's so cute!<strong>

**Matt:  
>Why don't you hold him a little longer.<strong>

**Valarie:  
>Our boy needs to know you, you don't visit as much because of the whole WWE thing.<strong>

**Callie smiles and sits on the chair in the room and talks to River.**

**Callie:  
>I'm your daddy's best friend…my name is Aunt Callie. (Jon walks over, River reaches for him) that's your Uncle Jon. (to Jon) wanna hold him?<strong>

**Jon:  
>Absolutely, give me the little man. (Callie hands River to Jon and Jon smiles and lets River hold his finger) Hey little guy, I'm your God-daddy. You're adorable! Congrats Matt.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Thanks….(looks at Callie weird and widens his eyes) Um, Jimmy and Callie I need to tell you two something. <strong>

**Callie:  
>It can wait, I'm with…(smiles) my nephew.<strong>

**Matt:  
>It's real important, please honey?<strong>

**Jon kisses her while still holding River.**

**Jon:  
>Come back soon, babe. <strong>

**Callie:  
>I will. I love you, Jon.<strong>

**Jon:  
>I love you more. Val, would you like your son back?<strong>

**Valarie:  
>You can hold him, Jon. He needs to know who you are as well.<strong>

**Callie follows Brian, Matt and Jimmy out to the hallway. **

**Callie:  
>What's so important?<strong>

**Matt:  
>Lift up your sleeve.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Why?...<strong>

**Matt:  
>Now Callie.<strong>

**She lifts up her sleeve and there are hand marks on it…that are black and blue. Matt looks furious. **

**Callie:  
>I'm training to wrestle, Matt. (smiles) they're letting me be a Diva…that's from training.<strong>

**Jimmy:  
>What'd he tell you would happen if you <strong>**_didn't_**** lie?**

**Callie:  
>What are you talking about?!<strong>

**Jimmy:  
>That's not from training….it's from Jon. He's hurting you again, isn't he?<strong>

**Callie:  
>NO!<strong>

**Matt:  
>Look me in the eyes and tell me that the man who is holding my newborn son isn't abusing you still. <strong>

**Callie:  
>(looking him in the eyes)<br>It's from training.**

**Matt:  
>BULLSHIT! (Callie jumps in surprise) He's hurting you!<strong>

**Callie:  
>No, he's not!<strong>

**Matt:  
>Stop protecting him!<strong>

**Callie:  
>HE'S NOT HURTING ME, I GOT GRABBED TOO HARD DURING TRAINING!<strong>

**Matt:  
>Liar.<strong>

**Callie:  
>(scoffs)<br>Fine. Don't believe me.**

**She walks back in the room and grabs Jon's wrist; pulling him out.**

**Callie:  
>We're leaving, Jon. Val, I love you.<strong>

**Valarie:  
>Do you have to leave?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Yeah, we have a flight to catch.<strong>

**Jon's looking at her with a smirk; he takes the camera and they start to walk away**

**Matt:  
>FINE! WHEN HE KILLS YOU—<strong>

**Callie:  
>Shut up! (tugs Jon's hand) let's go.<strong>

**Jon:  
>(smirking)<br>See ya at the wedding!**

**They get to the elevator.**

**Jon:  
>So, he noticed?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Yeah, he noticed the discipline marks.<strong>

Me:  
>Discipline marks?!<p>

Callie:  
>His name for the marks on me he left on me for disobeying.<p>

**Jon:  
><strong>**_And?_**

**Callie:  
>And I defended my man. I told him what you told me baby…you know I would never speak ill of the father of my future babies. (Jon smirks) I love you.<strong>

**Jon:  
>I love you too. My good girl. <strong>

**Callie:  
>Always your good girl. <strong>

**Jon:  
>Most of the time. Kiss me…mmm, atta girl! (elevator opens) let's go back to Joe…celebratory dinner on me for lying to Matt like such a good girl. You know daddy never wants to hurt you.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I just don't listen to you sometimes and I deserve to be disciplined.<strong>

**Jon:  
>Exactly, my girl! You're gonna be a great little wifey. <strong>

**Callie:  
>I thought I was, it just wasn't official? Don't you love me baby?<strong>

**Jon:  
>More than wrestling.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Woah, that's a lot…<strong>

**They get to the hotel and the camera switches to show the master bedroom. Her phone goes off and Jon commands her to answer it…she puts it on speaker. **

**Callie:  
>(annoyed)<br>What Matt?**

**Matt:  
>(with desperation in his voice)<br>Please Callie, talk to me. I'm your best friend. I love you.**

**Jon mutes the call**

**Jon:  
>He doesn't love you, I'm your best friend….he's an asshole. (sternly) You don't want anything to do with him anymore.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I can't (Jon slaps her and Callie yelps and nods. Jon wraps his arm around her neck and un-mutes the call)<strong>

**Matt:  
>Callie, PLEASE! Hello?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Jon's my best friend, you're an asshole.<strong>

Ash:  
>Oh man, Cal.<p>

Callie:  
>I hated doing this.<p>

**Matt:  
>You—IS HE MAKING YOU SAY THIS!?<strong>

**Callie:  
>He's not in the room he's in the shower. <strong>

**Matt:  
>Please be honest with me, honey.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I am being honest….Matt, if you can't believe me…then…I don't want to have anything to do with you anymore. <strong>

**Matt:  
>Oh no! No Rebel! Please don't do this to me!<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm sorry, but I can't be involved with someone who thinks that my husband to be is an abuser!<strong>

**Matt:  
>He raped you before ULTRA!<strong>

**Callie:  
>It wasn't rape, I consented. <strong>

**Matt:  
>Honey….<strong>

**Callie:  
>Goodbye Matt. <strong>

**She hangs up and falls to her knees crying. Jon snickers and pats her on the back.**

**Jon:  
>Good slave. I'll leave you to grieve.<strong>

**He exits the room. She sobs uncontrollably. The screen says; 1 year later….**

**Callie (with fresh wounds visible walk hand and hand with Sonny to a bus. Sonny goes to knock on the bus door. **

**Callie:  
>I can't do this…he probably hates me.<strong>

**She walks away. Sonny looks at the camera and Diplo's voice emits…**

**_Go after her!_**

**Sonny chases her and lightly grabs her shoulder, she looks at him with so much shame.**

**Callie:  
>I told him I want nothing to do with him! He probably moved on.<strong>

**Sonny:  
>He misses you. I know it, go knock on the bus door.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I can't.<strong>

**Sonny:  
>Then I will…he knows that asshole made you say those things, stay here with Wes, I'll go get him. I promise, he still loves you.<strong>

**_Stay here with me. Okay little one?_**

**She just nods and looks at her converse. Sonny walks away and walks back with M. Shadows. Callie is still looking at her feet, Matt lifts her face up; making her look at him. She looks back down**

**Matt:  
>Look at me. (she shakes her head) Please Rebel…please.<strong>

**She holds in tears as does he when he sees her condition when she looks up.**

**Matt:  
>Oh baby, What did he do to you?<strong>

**Callie:  
>He...(she takes her shirt off and shows him what Jon did when he carved a S on her chest. Matt starts crying, so does she) He DID make me say that stuff when you called me after I saw River at the hospital! I'm so sorry! I miss you and I love you and you—I want my best friend back! I want my Shadows in my life! I want River in my life! I miss you so much!<strong>

**Matt:  
>(pulling her into a hug and holding her)<br>Shh….I know baby. I knew he was holding you hostage. I knew, I saw the fear in your eyes when you were with him, Oh Callie…it killed me to see you with him. No more, I won't let you near him…neither will Sonny or Diplo. **

**_No way is that fucker touching our girl again._**

**Callie:  
>I'm so sorry Matty!<strong>

**Matt:  
>(rocking her)<br>Shh, I know…you didn't have a choice. Shh, it's okay baby. Calm down. **

**Callie:  
>I love you! I love you and I—<strong>

**Matt:  
>Shh, shh baby no more apologizing. Want to come see your family?<strong>

**Callie looks at Sonny, Sonny nods and she sees the rest of Avenged and runs to Jimmy who pulls her into a hug.**

**Jimmy:  
>Oh Reb. I'm so glad to see you!<strong>

**Callie:  
>Jimmy! (hugs the rest of her family) I'm so sor—<strong>

**Brian covers her mouth.**

**Brian:  
>You've got nothing to be sorry for, honey. When you're in an abusive relationship, you have <strong>**_no reason_**** to apologize.**

**Syn looks at her somberly and puts his hand on her chest; she puts her hand over his.**

**Syn:  
>Why didn't you call me?<strong>

**Callie:  
>(breaking down)<br>I'M SO SORRY!**

**Rev and Syn love on her and calm her down. **

**Christ:  
>(caressing her hair)<br>Oh baby, I wish we knew. It's okay honey, your dads are here.**

**Sonny:  
>We're giving you as much time off to spend with your family as you need…(hands her a dufflebag) have a good vacation.<strong>

**She tightly hugs Sonny.**

**Callie:  
>Thank you!<strong>

**Sonny:  
>Go home.<strong>

**Callie:  
>(kisses the bus)<br>I ****_am _****home!**

**She walks on the bus and the video cuts.**

**VIDEO RESUMES:  
>Caption; three months later.<strong>

**M. Shadows is rubbing some cream on her scars which are a lot less visible than they were in the previous video.**

**Callie:  
>(softly)<br>Thank you. **

**Matt:  
>Anytime, they look better with the Mederma, doesn't it? (she just nods) look, you gotta stop being so quiet…it is worrying me.<strong>

**Callie:  
>What am I supposed to say, Matty? I pushed you away!<strong>

**Matt:  
>I'm still here, nurturing you back to health. C'mon, let's go smoke.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I quit.<strong>

**Matt:  
>For Seth Rollins? Fuck Seth Rollins, (lightly takes her hand) am I hurting you? (she shakes her head) C'mon, a nice Red 100 will level you out. <strong>

**Callie:  
>Can I put on a jacket? I'm cold?<strong>

**Matt:  
>It's 76 degrees outside. <strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm anemic…he liked to starve me.<strong>

**Matt:  
>FUCK YOU JON! (hugs her and cuddles her) You're really cold? (she nods, he takes off his jacket and puts it on Callie.) Better?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Much. (kisses his cheek) thank you…Simba.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Where's my smile? (she gives him a fake smile) C'mon honey, a <strong>_**real**_** smile (hugs her into him) should I do the song, will that make you smile?**

**Callie shrugs**

**Callie:  
>Can I sing with you?<strong>

**Matt:  
>Of course!<strong>

**He ruffles her hair**

**Matt:  
>Come stop your cryin'<strong>

**and we'll be alright**

**Just take my hand, hold it tight.**

**I will protect from all around you, **

**I will be here dont you cry.**

**For one so small, you seem so strong.**

**My arms will hold you keep you safe and warm,**

**This bond between us cant be broken,**

**I will be here dont you cry**

**Matt and Callie:**

**'Cos you'll be in my heart, **

**yes you'll be in my heart,**

**From this day on now and forever more.**

**You'll be in my heart, **

**No matter what they say, **

**You'll be here in my heart,**

**Always. **

**Callie:  
>Why can't they understand the way we feel,<strong>

**They just don't trust what they cant explain.**

**I know we're different but**

**Deep inside us, there is no difference at all.**

**Matt and Callie:**

**And you'll be in my heart, **

**yes you'll be in my heart,**

**From this day on now and forever more.**

**Callie:  
>Don't listen to them, 'cos what do they know.(what do they know)<strong>

**We need each other, to have to hold.**

**They'll see in time, I know.**

**When destiny calls you, you must be strong **

**(you gotta be strong)**

**I may not be with you, but you got to hold on.**

**They'll see in time, I know.**

**We'll show them together 'cos**

**Matt and Callie:  
>You'll be in my heart,<strong>

**Believe me, **

**You'll be in my heart.**

**I'll be there from this day on, **

**now and forever more.**

**Ooh you'll be in my heart **

**(you'll be here in my heart)**

**No matter what they say**

**(I'll be with you)**

**You'll be here in my heart**

**(I'll be there)**

**Always**

**Matt:  
>Always<strong>

**I'll be with you,**

**I'll be there for you always**

**Always and always.**

**Just look over your shoulder x3**

**I'll be there always.**

**Then, she smiles…she smiles SO BIG…and Matt engulfs her in a hug**

**Matt:  
>There's that smile I waited three months for!<strong>

**Callie:  
>(hugging him)<br>I love you!**

**Matt:  
>And you know I love you too. You know what I'm gonna sing now.<strong>

**Callie:  
>(giggling)<br>You don't have to.**

**Matt:  
>(grinning)<br>Oh yeah, yeah I do. HEY JIMMY!**

**Rev walks up**

**Rev:  
>What?<strong>

**Matt:  
>We're doing the Callie cheer up song.<strong>

**Rev:  
>Lion King?<strong>

**Callie grins and nods.**

**Callie:  
>Can I be Simba this time? PLEASEEEEEE?!<strong>

**Matt:  
>(ruffles her hair)<br>Sure kid. Cue the music, Jimmy. **

**Music plays.**

**Rev:  
>Hakuna Matata! What a wonderful phrase<strong>

**Matt:  
>Hakuna Matata! Ain't no passing craze<strong>

**Rev:  
>It means no worries for the rest of your days<strong>

**Matt and Rev:  
>It's our problem-free philosophy<strong>

**Matt:  
>Hakuna Matata!<strong>

**Callie:  
>Hakuna Matata?<strong>

**Rev:  
>Yeah. It's our motto!<strong>

**Callie:  
>What's a motto?<strong>

**Matt:  
>Nothing. What's a-motto with you?<strong>

**Callie giggles.**

**Rev:  
>Those two words will solve all your problems<strong>

**Matt:  
>That's right. Take Jimmy here<strong>

**Why, when he was a young drummer...**

**Rev:  
>When I was a young drummer<strong>

**Matt:  
>Very nice<strong>

**Rev:  
>Thanks<strong>

**Matt:  
>He found his drum set lacked a certain appeal<strong>

**He could clear the arena after every solo deal**

**Rev:**

**I'm a sensitive soul though I seem thick-skinned**

**And it hurt that my friends never stood downwind**

**And oh, the shame**

**Matt:  
>He was ashamed<strong>

**Rev:  
>Thought of changin' my name<strong>

**Matt:  
>What's in a name?<strong>

**Rev:  
>And I got downhearted<strong>

**Matt:  
>How did ya feel?<strong>

**Rev:  
>Everytime that I...<strong>

**Matt:  
>Hey! Jimmy! Not in front of the kids!<strong>

**Rev:  
>Oh. Sorry<strong>

We laugh

**Rev and Matt:  
>Hakuna Matata! What a wonderful phrase<strong>

**Hakuna Matata! Ain't no passing craze**

**Matt nudges Callie and she smiles**

**Callie:  
>It means no worries for the rest of your days<strong>

**Rev, Callie and Matt:  
>It's our problem-free philosophy<strong>

**Hakuna Matata!**

**Hakuna Matata! Hakuna matata!**

**Hakuna Matata! Hakuna matata!**

**Hakuna Matata! Hakuna matata!**

**Hakuna Matata! Hakuna-**

**It means no worries for the rest of your days**

**It's our problem-free philosophy**

**Hakuna Matata!**

**(Repeats)**

**I say "Hakuna"**

**I say "Matata"**

**Rev hugs Callie.**

**Rev:  
>Anything hurt?<strong>

**Callie:  
>My heart.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Fuck those assholes, you did what you had to to survive. Look at me, Calista (Callie looks at him, he puts his hand under her chin) a fighter, just like Catwoman (she smiles) there we go. You survived being tortured and you're still beautiful.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm ugly.<strong>

**Rev:  
>No you AREN'T!<strong>

**Callie:  
>Look at what he did to me (shows her scars) LOOK AT ME!<strong>

**Rev:  
>You think Catwoman got some scars on her from battle? Or is she scar free?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Catwoman isn't real…neither is Batman. They're fictional characters.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Come with me….(takes her in front of a mirror) what do you see?<strong>

**Callie:  
>An idiot. <strong>

**Matt:  
>Well, you wanna know what <strong>_**I**_** see? (Callie shrugs) a warrior…a **_**strong, tough, stubborn, headstrong**_** warrior that didn't give up. What did you think when they were torturing you?**

**Callie:  
>I wanted you! I wanted you to save me!<strong>

**Matt:  
>Oh honey, what have I always told you? What's the song I taught you?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I don't wanna sing—<strong>

**Matt:  
>Look in the fucking mirror and sing it.<strong>

**She huffs**

**Callie:  
>(singing)<br>Well you think that you can take me on **

**You must be crazy **

**There ain't a single thing you've done **

**That's gonna phase me **

**Oh, but if you want to have a go **

**I just want to let you know **

**Get off my back and into my game **

**Get out of my way and out of my brain **

**Get outta my face or give it you best shot **

**I think it's time you better face the fact **

**Get off my back **

**You know it's all just a game that I'm playing **

**Don't think that you can't find a way in **

**That's what I'm saying **

**Oh if you want to have a go **

**I just want to let you know...**

**Get off….get off of my back**

**Matt:  
>Now, look in the mirror and repeat after me.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Matt, enough of this trying to make me all empowered….(drops her head) I deserve what he did to me.<strong>

**Matt:  
>(somberly)<br>Callie.**

**Callie:  
>Just leave me alone.<strong>

**She climbs in her bunk and closes the curtain. Matt looks at the camera and sadly shakes his head….then, it looks like he had an idea and grabs Callie's phone.**

**VIDEO BRIEFLY CUTS….CUTS BACK TO MATT**

**Matt:  
>Cal?<strong>

**Callie:  
>(from inside the game room)<br>What Matty?**

**Matt:  
>Come outside the bus, I have a surprise.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm playing Arkham!<strong>

**Matt:  
>Is it live?<strong>

**Callie:  
>No.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Pause it, this is something important.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm in the middle—<strong>

**Matt:  
>Pause the damn game before I come in there and shut it off.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Yes <strong>_**dad**_**.**

**There's rumbling and footsteps and Callie climbs off the bus and her face is of pure shock and joy.**

**Callie:  
>Un—uncle Corey?!<strong>

**There stands Corey and all of Slipknot (even Paul)**

**Corey:  
>My little Rebel. C'mhere baby. <strong>

**Callie runs to him and he pulls her into him. She starts crying and he just hugs her.**

**Corey:  
>Oh, my little Reb…baby I heard what happened, I am <strong>_**so sorry**_**.**

**Paul:  
>C'mhere girl.<strong>

**Callie:  
>(tears streaming)<br>Uncle Paul!**

**Paul:  
>Yeah baby, it's me. Come here. <strong>

**She hugs him and the rest of the band, they see her scars and each kiss her cheek.**

**Shawn:  
>Still beautiful.<strong>

**Jim:  
>Couldn't be ugly if she tried<strong>

**Paul:  
>Let's go for some ice cream and talk little one, what do ya say? My treat<strong>

**Callie nods and they take her into a car and drive off. Later on Callie has her head on Matt's lap watching Mulan when **_**I'll Make a Man Out of You**_** comes on.**

**Callie:  
>YAYY! <strong>

**Jimmy:  
>Every 90's Disney girl's biggest guilty—<strong>

**Callie:  
>(singing at the top of her lungs)<br>BE A MAAAAANNN! YOU MUST BE SWIFT AS A COURSING RIVER! BE A MANNNN! **

**Jimmy:  
>Callie:<strong>

**Callie:  
>No talkie!<strong>

I snort

**Callie:  
>BE A MAANN! YOU MUST BE SWIFT AS A COURSING RIVER! BE A MANN! WITH ALL THE STRENGTH OF A GREAT TYPHOON! (flexes her 'guns') WITH ALL THE STRENGTH OF A RAGING FIREEEEE! MYSTERIOUS AS THE DARK SIDE OF THE MOON!<strong>

**Matt:  
>(looks at the camera)<br>This is why I film her all the time, she's adorab—**

**Callie:  
>BE A MAAAAAN!<strong>

**Matt:  
>Callie…<strong>

**Callie:  
>WITH ALL THE STRENGTH OF A—(Matt covers her mouth, she pulls his hand off her mouth and looks directly at him) Somehow I'll make a man out of youuu!<strong>

**Matt starts laughing and can't stop. Callie grins and winks.**

**Matt:  
>You're adorable!<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm your Callie, of course I am. And one of these days, I'll make a man out of Jimmy too…might be like trying to light a fire underwater but I'll do it…<strong>

**Matt:  
>Now, look at the camera (she looks at the camera and sits on Matt's lap) tell Jon what you want to tell him.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Fuck you! I'm gonna find someone better, someone that treats me like a queen…someone that would only put their hands on me in a positive way. I've lied to you about my past, you weren't my first boyfriend…I was with someone else. Matt never liked you, neither did Sonny, or me for that matter. I was brainwashed, but my Simba is doing damage control (Matt pets her hair) I'll never go back to you….and I hope that you rot in hell. I'm home, and I DARE YOU to try to come take me, because the man…the savior…my…<strong>

**Matt:  
>Your what honey?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Um, my…(smiles) my dad.<strong>

**Matt:  
>(smiling)<br>You'd…consider me your dad?**

**Callie:  
>You treat me like it. (looks at Matt) I love you like one, you've been like a daddy<strong>

**Matt:  
>What about Deadmau?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Matty, how long have you been a part of my life?<strong>

**Matt:  
>(looks at the camera)<br>Excuse us, I have to bond with my kid.**

**Callie:  
>I love you, Matt.<strong>

**Matt:  
>(hugs her)<br>I love you too. Jimmy, cut to the next clip**


	4. Chapter 4

**Matt:  
>Hey kid, do I have your attention (smirks) little Brooks is over and I wanna introduce her to James Hetfield's oldest son.<strong>

**Then, a 12 year old Callie is shown in all black. They get out of the car and a young boy in all gothic wear and black eyeliner. He and Callie lock eyes, Callie smiles at him.**

**Callie:  
>Hi, Mr. James.<strong>

**James:  
>Callie, haven't I told you what to call me?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Sorry, James. <strong>

**James:  
>(putting his hands on Daxton's shoulders)<br>This is my son, Daxton. Son, ****_this_**** young lady is—**

**Daxton:  
>(mesmerized while staring at Callie)<br>Beautiful.**

**Callie blushes. He extends his hand**

**Daxton:  
>It's nice to meet you, Callie. Dad's told me a lot about you. <strong>

**Callie hugs herself into Matt. Matt pats her hair**

**Matt:  
>Sorry Daxton, she's shy. (to Callie) arentcha kiddo? (she nods) Why don't you go talk?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm not supposed to talk to boys, daddy's rule.<strong>

**James:  
>Daddy ain't here. Daxton, why don't you and Callie go for some ice cream? You like ice cream, Callie does too.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Matt, I'll get in trouble.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Not if no one finds out.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I can't go against daddy!<strong>

**The screen says, "four years later". And Callie and Daxton are shown making out on the couch in the Avenged bus. Callie pulls away.**

**Paul:  
>So Callie, happy anniversary.<strong>

**Callie:  
>(smiling)<br>Thank you. **

**Paul:  
>So much for <strong>**_I can't go against daddy_****, huh?**

**Callie:  
>Fuck daddy! I love this man.<strong>

**Daxton:  
>(kisses her)<br>I love you more. **

**Callie:  
>Uncle Paul, can you turn off the camera and give us some privacy? <strong>

**Paul:  
>Sure honey. Whatcha gonna do?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I just wanna cuddle with him.<strong>

**Daxton:  
>See ya in a bit, man. <strong>

**The camera cuts and cuts to Callie and Daxton asleep. His arms are around her and her head is on his chest. **

**Paul:  
>That's adorable. Look at that ladies and gents, the perfect little couple. <strong>

**Callie whimpers in her sleep as Matt walks past them. Daxton wakes up and strokes her hair.**

**Callie:  
>No…..don't take me home…no….daddy no!...Matty I wanna stay….don't take me from Daxy…. Please duh—<strong>

**Matt leans down to her and starts singing, "Seize The Day" and she stops whimpering. Daxton mouths, "thank you" to Matt and goes back to sleep. **

**Matt:  
>Uh, not to wake Callie up…but Silence is here.<strong>

**Her eyes snap open and she jumps off the coffee table and off the bus and hug attacks her friend. **

**Callie:  
>Silence! <strong>

**Silence:  
>Reb!<strong>

**They do their handshake and hug again.**

**Callie:  
>It's good to see you…flight go okay? (he nods. Daxton walks out.) Silence, this is my boyfriend; Daxton. Daxy, this is one of my closest friends; George but he goes by <strong>**_Silence_****.**

**Silence and Daxton shake, Daxton kisses Callie.**

**Daxton:  
>I'll let you guys watch your concert (at the camera) They've known one another since they were 5 years old. Normally, Phil didn't let her near other guys…but their families are friends. (to Callie) I love you, baby.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I love you more, babe. (grabs Silence's hand) did you bring the concert (he nods) let's go watch it!<strong>

**Matt:  
>What concert?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Our favorite band in elementary school.<strong>

**Rev:  
>What band?<strong>

**Callie:  
>N'sync. Don't judge us.<strong>

**Rev:  
>….Seriously?!<strong>

**Silence:  
>Justin's hot. Right Reb?<strong>

**Callie:  
>10 year old Callie liked Justin.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Oh God (puts his hands in his face) Wait, Silence is gay? <strong>

**Silence:  
>Bi.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Oh, okay that explains why your dad let you be friends.<strong>

**Callie:  
>We're going to watch it. (pushes Matt out of the way with Silence following her) excuse us.<strong>

Me:  
>Seriously baby?<p>

Callie:  
>They're a good band!<p>

I facepalm myself. She resumes the video

**Callie:  
>C'mon Silence, I'll give you a tour. <strong>

**They walk on the bus; the camera following them. **

**Silence:  
>Which one is yo—(sees the bunk with the batman curtain) Of course. (Callie snorts) It's a nice bus.<strong>

**Callie:  
>This is my home. Moreso than Chicago. <strong>

**Silence:  
>Really? (she nods)<strong>

**Callie:  
>I wish daddy would just kick me out sometimes, I love it here…I practically live with Matt.<strong>

**Silence:  
>File for emancipation (she shakes her head) why not?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Because I DO love my daddy.<strong>

**Silence:  
>You've told me that Matt is more your dad.<strong>

**Callie:  
>He is, but Phillip Brooks is still my blood.<strong>

**Silence:  
>Blood doesn't always make you family. You want my advice (she nods) Get kicked out….Matt'll take you in. <strong>

**Matt:  
>In a heartbeat.<strong>

**She looks up. **

**Callie:  
>Do ya have to eavesdrop?<strong>

**Matt:  
>Yeah, my bus. (sits next to her) look, I second your friend…get kicked out, I'll take you in. I'll even file for custody. <strong>

**Callie:  
>But my daddy—<strong>

**Matt:  
>Trust me, cub…I love you more than your father ever will. Get kicked out, I'm begging you here.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I can't Matt. I love my dad.<strong>

**Rev:  
>But think about it, does <strong>**_he_**** love ****_you_****?**

**Callie:  
>All daddies love their babies!<strong>

**Matt:  
>He doesn't know how to feel love, honey. He doesn't know how to love either<strong>

**Callie:  
>Well, I say you're wrong…(she sits on her bunk) you don't get it, do you? He's my dad.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Yeah, but—<strong>

**Callie:  
>But nothing…I'm going to see Dax.<strong>

**Silence:  
>Callie, he's a shitty dad…all he does is bully you!<strong>

**Callie:  
>I probably deserve it. <strong>

**She walks off the bus, Matt and Silence shake their heads and talk for a bit then the camera cuts. They enter the Metallica bus where Daxton is on top of Callie taking his shirt off.**

**Callie:  
>Take it.<strong>

**Daxton:  
>You sure?<strong>

**Callie:  
>(slurring)<br>The only way I'll get out of this is to make love to you…take my virginity and let me take yours.**

**Matt:  
>Oh HELL NO!<strong>

**Matt and James peel Callie and Daxton off of one another. Callie slaps Matt.**

**Matt:  
>Are you drunk?!<strong>

**Callie:  
>What do you care?<strong>

**Matt:  
>Where's your abstinence ring?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I gave it to Daxton, leave us…I'm letting him take my virginity.<strong>

**James:  
>She's <strong>**_beyond drunk_****, Matt. You better take her home.**

**Daxton:  
>No, we're nearly adults…let us be adults.<strong>

**Matt:  
>HOW COULD YOU JUST GO ALONG WITH THIS?!<strong>

**Daxton:  
>Because she wants this and so do I!<strong>

Me:  
>What did you drink?<p>

Callie:  
>I think vodka.<p>

Me:  
>That explains everything.<p>

Ash:  
>Vodka turns you into a horndog or something?<p>

Me:  
>Mhm, a <em>massive <em>one.

**Callie:  
>Matt, go away!<strong>

**Matt:  
>No, you're trying to get Daxton to take your virginity.<strong>

**Callie:  
>He wants to lose his too!<strong>

**Matt:  
>I won't let you lose your virginity like this. <strong>

**Callie:  
>You can't tell me how to live my life.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Actually, I <strong>**_can_****.**

**Callie:  
>You're not my dad!<strong>

**Silence:  
>Reb.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Leave Silence, this is between Shadows and myself. (pushes Matt) if I wanna lose my virginity, you don't have a fucking say so…..(Matt scoffs and throws her over his shoulder, she kicks and struggles) PUT ME DOWN!<strong>

**Daxton:  
>Put her down, Matt!<strong>

**James:  
>Son, go to your bunk.<strong>

**Daxton:  
>No, I'm sick of you adults ruining everything. I go to make out with Cal, Matt rips us apart! SHE FUCKING GAVE ME HEAD ALREADY TO GET OUT OF HER ENGAGEMENT, WHY CAN'T WE HAVE SEX?!<strong>

**James:  
>You're 16, that's why!<strong>

**Daxton:  
>You don't control me!<strong>

**James:  
>You're grounded. No seeing Callie for a month.<strong>

**Daxton:  
>DAD!<strong>

**Callie:  
>NO!<strong>

**James:  
>Sorry Callie, this is for your own good. Daxton is going home.<strong>

**Callie:  
>(struggling and crying)<br>Daxton!**

**Daxton:  
>Baby!<strong>

**James holds Daxton back while Matt carries a screaming, protesting, drunk Callie back to the A7x bus. Silence goes with James to get lunch while Matt handles Callie. He locks the bus and has to cuff Callie to her bunk. She tugs at the cuffs.**

**Callie:  
>(still slurring)<br>Lemmeh go!**

**Matt:  
>Calista Jacklyn Brooks, you are plastered beyond recognition…you're going <strong>**_nowhere_****. What did you drink?**

**Callie:  
>A big glass of FUCK YOU!<strong>

I laugh

**Matt:  
>(smells her breath)<br>Vodka, probably more than two glasses**

**Callie:  
>(burps)<br>Five (belches) and a beer.**

**Matt sighs and puts his hands in his face**

**Matt:  
>You need sleep. Go to bed.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Fuck you!<strong>

**Matt:  
>I love you too.<strong>

**Callie:  
>If you loved me, you'd let me lose my virginity.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Because I love you, I won't let you lose your virginity…not until you're ready. And at 16, you're not ready.<strong>

**Callie:  
>You're not my father.<strong>

**Matt:  
>I'm better than that…I'm your Shad-(he sees Callie is asleep and smirks) nighty night. (looks at the camera) cut it.<strong>

**CUTS TO: Callie gripping her head and groaning.**

**Callie:  
>I feel like shit.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Good, you deserve it.<strong>

**Silence:  
>You almost had Daxton take your virginity, what were you thinking?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I wasn't, the vodka was.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Why'd you drink?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I kept thinking about daddy and I was crying.<strong>

**Paul:  
>Where'd you get the liquor?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Daxton went in the liquor cabinet in Metallica's bus.<strong>

**Paul:  
>He knows you have an alcohol problem….<strong>

**Callie:  
>I wouldn't stop crying because Matt basically told me my daddy doesn't love me.<strong>

**Matt:  
>(shakes his head)<br>I didn't—**

**Callie:  
>You said my daddy was incapable of love…implying he doesn't love me, Matty. How was I <strong>**_supposed_**** to react?**

**Matt:  
>So, your solution is, "Hey, I'm gonna lose my virginity to my boyfriend"….real sensible, kid.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm going to see Daxton.<strong>

**Matt:  
>Wrong. You're grounded, no seeing him for two months.<strong>

**Callie:  
>YOU'RE NOT MY DAD!<strong>

**Matt:  
>I <strong>**_am_**** your guardian when you're here and I say, you're grounded. **

**Callie:  
>I'm going to see my boyfriend!<strong>

**Matt:  
>I'll send you home to your dad.<strong>

**Callie looks at Silence, he shrugs and she glares at Matt. **

**Matt:  
>Oh! And no Skyping him. <strong>

**Callie:  
>MATT!<strong>

**Matt:  
>The guy was about to take something you hold dear to your heart…something he himself was supposed to promise to wait to lose until he was married too. I'm not a fan of your boyfriend now, missy. <strong>

**Callie:  
>This isn't fair!<strong>

**Matt:  
>If you don't watch it, no Warped Tour this year.<strong>

**Callie:  
>NO! I won't talk to Daxton! I promise! <strong>

**Matt:  
>What about texting?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I won't text him!<strong>

**Matt:  
>Good girl.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Lemme guess, one month for the alcohol…<strong>

**Matt:  
>The other for almost breaking your promise. Go play with your little friend.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm sorry Matty.<strong>

**Matt:  
>You have a drinking problem, Callie. No more drinking.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I don't have a drinking problem….I just get thirsty a lot.<strong>

**Matt rolls his eyes and thumps her on the head. There's a knock on the bus door, Matt opens it to see James and Daxton looking embarrassed. James grabs Daxton's shirt**

**James:  
>Apologize!<strong>

**Daxton:  
>Matt, I'm sorry I almost took advantage of Callie.<strong>

**James:  
><strong>**_And_****?**

**Daxton:  
>I'm sorry I got you drunk Callie.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I love you.<strong>

**Daxton:  
>I love you more! I'm sorry baby! I'm sorry I can't see you for three months.<strong>

**Callie:  
>THREE?!<strong>

**James:  
>I'm sorry, honey…he knew better and he instigated it. He just wanted to come apologize before I send him home. I've also blocked Skype on his phone and changed his Apple password.<strong>

**Callie:  
>James <strong>**_please_****!**

**James:  
>The two of you need to learn.<strong>

**Matt:  
>What would you have done if you got pregnant last night, Callie?<strong>

**Silence:  
>I'll…be in the game room.<strong>

**Silence walks away. Callie starts crying, Daxton walks to her and hugs her. She cries into his shoulder. **

**Callie:  
>I don't wanna lose you!<strong>

**Daxton:  
>(rubbing her back while he kisses the side of her head)<br>Shh, you won't lose me. I love you baby.**

**Callie:  
>I love you too!<strong>

**Matt:  
>Callie, front and center.<strong>

**Callie:  
>But Matt, three months. I just wanna—<strong>

**Matt:  
>ONE….TWO—<strong>

**She bows her head and returns to Matt's side. Matt pats her head. **

**James:  
>Say goodbye, son.<strong>

**Daxton:  
>Bye babe.<strong>

**Callie:  
>(sniffles)<br>Matty ****_please_****!**

**Silence goes and hugs her as Daxton is taken off the bus….the video stops.**

Me:  
>What happened those three months?<p>

Callie:  
>I didn't talk to Matt, I went home and lived with my foster mother.<p>

Me:  
>You didn't talk to him? Not <em>once<em>? (she shakes her head) Wow, how'd he take that?

Callie:  
>He was a wreck, messaged me every day.<p>

Jinxx:  
>And you didn't reply? (she shakes her head) I never thought you ever fought.<p>

Callie:  
>Yeah, we fought in the past…because I was bitch. Next!<p>

**VIDEO START**

**Callie and Daxton are on a bus. Callie has a guitar and Daxton is singing ****_Seventeen Forever _****with her.**

**Callie:**  
><strong>I won't be seventeen in about four months.<strong>

**Daxton:**  
><strong>Then, we can get engaged.<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>And start a family. <strong>

**He takes her guitar and places it on the ground. She bites her lip**

**Daxton:**  
><strong>You know what that does to me (Callie blushes and looks to the ground) look at me (she looks up) we don't have to wait until our honeymoon, you know? God'll understand that two people who love one another couldn't wait.<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Dax, we should wait…remember what happened last time you tried to seduce me—I can't go three months without seeing or talking to you again. <strong>

**Daxton:**  
><strong>At least let me take you to my bunk and play with you. (plays with her belt) c'mon, baby.<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>I'll get in trouble…Matt said 'no'. <strong>

**Daxton:**  
><strong>(annoyed) <strong>  
><strong>Fuck Matt, he took you from me for three months. He's not your fucking father!<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>He's as good as one.<strong>

**Daxton:**  
><strong>You know, it says in the Bible to listen to your heart.<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>I don't care what's in that book, Daxton…I care about my values. I'm waiting, that's final.<strong>

**Daxton:**  
><strong>Ughhh! You're so stubborn! One more b.j. or me eating you out won't damn you!<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>I'm not the one that's gonna be damned Daxton James…you know 'no' means no.<strong>

**Daxton:**  
><strong>(pulls her into him)<strong>  
><strong>Don't reject my love. (nibbles on her neck) Say 'yes', we have time…dad won't know. You're on birth control. <strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Daxton, let me go!<strong>

**Daxton:**  
><strong>Let me have sex with you, c'mon baby.<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Get off! (slaps him)<strong>

**The camera switches to Asking Alexandria's bus…there's loud banging on the door, Danny answers it. Callie jumps onto the bus and hides in between James and Cameron. Danny looks worried.**

**Danny:**  
><strong>What's wrong?<strong>

**Callie:  
>D-Daxton<strong>

**Daxton climbs on the bus and Cameron protects her.**

**Danny:**  
><strong>WHAT DID YOU DO?!<strong>

**Daxton:**  
><strong>I just wanted to have sex.<strong>

**Danny:**  
><strong>Did he try to force you? (Callie nods, Danny grabs Daxton) Get the fuck off my bus!<strong>

**Daxton:**  
><strong>She already gave me head! What's the big deal?<strong>

**James:**  
><strong>Did you say, "No" babe?<strong>

**Callie nods, Ben takes her to the bunks and tells her to stay there and then goes and shoves Daxton off the bus.**

**Ben:**  
><strong>No means NO asshole! She doesn't want you!<strong>

**Daxton:**  
><strong>Horseshit!<strong>

**Danny:**  
><strong>If you pull this shit again, I'll knock your teeth down your throat! <strong>

**Daxton:**  
><strong>Is she fucking you?<strong>

**Danny:**  
><strong>Nope, but I got a better shot than you.<strong>

**Daxton:**  
><strong>Don't touch her!<strong>

**Danny:**  
><strong>Mate, I won't do anything to her she doesn't beg me to do…I, unlike you care for Callie.<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>DANNY, CAN I TALK TO YOU?<strong>

**Danny:**  
><strong>Coming love, goodbye Daxton.<strong>

**He shuts and locks the door to his bus and comes to Callie's side. She's just finished crying, Danny puts his arm around her and kisses her cheek.**

**Danny:**  
><strong>Talk to me, tell me what the prat did.<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>He wanted to eat me out and I told him I wanted to wait, he said God would understand and grabbed me, so I slapped him and ran to you guys.<strong>

**Cameron:**  
><strong>(stroking her hair)<strong>  
><strong>Good girl!<strong>

**James:**  
><strong>Did he hurt you? Because if he did, I'll kill him.<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>No, he didn't hurt me.<strong>

**Danny:**  
><strong>You know, if you were with one of us…<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>I'd be pregnant with four kids and have to drop out of high school.<strong>

**Cameron:**  
><strong>HEY! <strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>You guys are whores!<strong>

**All of them:**  
><strong>HEY!<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Sorry, it's true.<strong>

**Danny starts tickling her and she gets away...**

**VIDEO PAUSES **junior comes down the stairs

Callie:  
>Son, what are you doing up?<p>

Junior:  
>I had a bad dream. What are you doing?<p>

Callie:  
>Oh, just watching old videos of me and Asking Alexandria.<p>

Junior:  
>Can I watch? You never let me see you as a teenager. Please momma?<p>

Callie:  
>Why the hell not, c'mon down. Only for a little bit, then back to bed.<p>

Junior:  
>(jumps the last four steps and pecks my wife on the cheek)<br>Thank you mom!

Jake:  
>Come sit next to me, kid.<p>

Junior sits next to Jake and Callie resumes the video

**VIDEO RESUMES**

**Danny stops tickling her and plays with her hair.**

**Danny:**  
><strong>We should change your look a bit<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Why? Don't you guys like me as is?<strong>

**Ben:**  
><strong>Of course we do, I'd tap that (Callie rolls her eyes) but seriously, you'd look good with shorter hair.<strong>

**James:**  
><strong>I agree, do it! C'mon, Reb!<strong>

**Callie looks at herself in the mirror, touching her hair. Danny walks up behind her and plays with her long brown hair.**

**Callie:**  
><strong>I like myself the way I am.<strong>

**Danny:**  
><strong>Wanna be in one of our music videos?<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Me? (he nods) What would I do?...wait, are you gonna dress me up like one of your whores?<strong>

**Danny:**  
><strong>No. <strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>What would I do?<strong>

**Danny:**  
><strong>That's for the director to decide. What d'ya say?<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Is that why you want to change my look?<strong>

**Danny:**  
><strong>Yeah, make you look more punk. Re-do those snakebites you let close up.<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Do It. <strong>

**James:**  
><strong>You sure?<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Positive.<strong>

**Danny looks in the camera**

**Danny:**  
><strong>Prepare for the shock of your life.<strong>

**He grabs the camera and it cuts to the music video. Callie is facing backwards talking to Danny with an arm brace on. **

Jr:  
>Why do you have an arm brace on?<p>

Callie:  
>My ex broke my collarbone when I renounced religion.<p>

Jr:  
>What an asshole!<p>

**Callie jumps on Ben's back and he boosts her to the stage where James is flirting hardcore with this girl.**

**Girl:**  
><strong>Fuck me, James.<strong>

**James:**  
><strong>OKAY!<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Hey bitch, come here. <strong>

**Girl:**  
><strong>(scoffs)<strong>  
><strong>Excuse me?<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>I told you to come here, bitch...(gets in her face) you better get your HIV hands <strong>**_off_**** my brother! Or so help me, I'll take your neon pink extensions and shove them up your cunt you little whore. He's not sleeping with some groupie slutbag whore he doesn't know. I bet you've fucked half the bands on tour, (grabs the girl's collar) but you're gonna stay away from my brothers. Got it?**

**Girl:**  
><strong>I can always fuck Daxton Hetfield (smirks)<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Go ahead, give him whorepes. <strong>

**Girl:**  
><strong>Fuck you!<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>No thanks, I don't dig whores.<strong>

**James:**  
><strong>Callie.<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Shut the fuck up, James.<strong>

**Girl:**  
><strong>I'm gonna fuck your <strong>**_brother_**** and there isn't anything you can do about ih-(Callie kisses her and pulls back; smirking) fuck this, this is not worth it. **

**She storms off and James snickers and high 5's Callie. **

**James:**  
><strong>The kiss was <strong>**_golden_**** girl.**

**Callie:**  
><strong>Nice touch, huh?<strong>

**James:**  
><strong>Lord help us all when you have mini-Callie's. <strong>

**Director:**  
><strong>Callie, can you stand with the other girls and act all fangirl over them?<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Fuck no! They're my brothers, me fangirling over Asking Alexandria is about as likely as me having a mastectomy.<strong>

**Danny:**  
><strong>What's tha-t?<strong>

**Cameron:**  
><strong>Boob removal.<strong>

**Danny:**  
><strong>Yeah, Ron...she ain't an Asking Fangirl, she's an Asking sister. <strong>

**Director:**  
><strong>How about set her as the female interest?<strong>

**Blonde girl:**  
><strong>That's MY job!<strong>

**Sam:**  
><strong>You're fired, love.<strong>

**Callie:**  
><strong>Hit the bricks, sweetheart.<strong>

**Blonde girl:**  
><strong>Cunt.<strong>

**Callie punches the girl and the girl runs.**

**Callie:  
>YEAH, RUN BABY RUN DON'T EVER LOOK BACK!<strong>

**All of a sudden, Danny's phone rings, Callie excuses herself **

**Danny:  
>Hello?...hey Andy….filming a new music video….yeah, <strong>**_The Final Episode…_****(laughs) nice mate….(he sees Daxton cornering Callie) I gotta go man, my friend is about to be in danger…call you later. (hangs up)**

**He runs up to Callie who is cornered and backed into an alley, the camera follows her and sees Daxton pushing her and her gasping in pain.**

**Daxton:  
>You deserve me breaking your collarbone. <strong>

**Callie:  
>Go away! (whimpers softly) Danny! Ben!<strong>

**Daxton:  
>Yeah, cry for your little atheist boyfriend! You look like a dike. <strong>

**Callie:  
>So do you! (she gets slapped) OW! DANNY!<strong>

**Sam and Danny run up and beat up Daxton while Ben checks on Callie**

**Ben:  
>Are you okay?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Kiss me. <strong>

**Ben:  
>Wha—(Callie grabs the back of his neck with one hand and kisses his passionately)<strong>

**Daxton:  
>I KNEW you were fucking one of them!<strong>

**Ben:  
>Not yet mate (puts his arm around her waist) gotta wait until this little beauty is ready. We've been together for a month.<strong>

**Daxton:  
>I DUMPED HER TWO WEEKS AGO!<strong>

**Callie:  
>(smirking)<br>Yes you did.**

**Daxton:  
>You cheated on me?!<strong>

**Callie:  
>Amazing things happen when you suck Ben Bruce's dick after a rave party. (nudges Ben) did a good job, didn't I darling?<strong>

Me:  
>Did you really?<p>

Callie:  
>Shh.<p>

**Ben:  
>Yes baby, you did AMAZING! (winks at Daxton) how you doing little boy, Callie told me about your tiny wang, there's pumps for that.<strong>

**Daxton:  
>Fuck you!<strong>

**Danny:  
>Fuck you motherfucker!<strong>

**Daxton:  
>How's it feel to know that my dick was the first your so-called girlfriend sucked, Bruce?<strong>

**Ben:  
>(wraps his arms around Callie)<br>How's it feel that my dick is the one your now ****_ex- girlfriend_**** sucked that got her to cheat on you and get with me. **

**Daxton goes to nail Ben but he hits Callie…and laughs, Callie falls to the ground. Ben, Cameron, James and Sam attack Daxton while Danny picks up Callie and carries her to the bus. He sets her down on the sink in the bathroom and gets ice and puts it on her eye, Ben runs up and checks on Callie.**

**Ben:  
>Think we took it too far?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Nah, the prick deserved it. Can you pretend to be my boyfriend from now on?<strong>

**Ben:  
>I'll do whatever makes you happy. <strong>

**Callie:  
>Awe! (kisses him) so, we need to be more publicly affectionate.<strong>

**Ben:  
>Done, let me see your eye.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'd rather you not see it, Ben.<strong>

**Ben:  
>You took a punch for me, let me see the damage.<strong>

**Callie:  
>(sighs) fine.<strong>

**She takes the ice pack off her eye which is already black and blue, Ben look furious. **

**Ben:  
>I'll kill him!<strong>

**Callie:  
>It's not that bad.<strong>

**Ben:  
>Look at your eye, baby. <strong>

**Callie:  
>I like it when you call me that…I love being called that by you knuckleheads in general.<strong>

**Ben:  
>So, how far do you wanna milk this?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Sammy, cut it, I have a plan.<strong>

**VIDEO CUTS**

Me:  
>Hey honey do you—<p>

Callie points to our son, who is asleep on the couch.

Me:  
>I'll put him to sleep.<p>

I pick my son up and carry him to his room and tuck him in; being careful not to wake him up. I cover him and kiss his head

Me:  
>Love you, Matthew.<p>

I leave the room and return to my wife and brothers.


	5. Chapter 5

Me:  
>You know what we should do?<p>

Callie:  
>(playing with my hands)<br>What's that, babe?

Me:  
>We should show them the video of you and Sonny on his birthday eight years ago.<p>

Callie:  
>Later, let's watch the Superman movie.<p>

She curls up next to me and we dim the lights as the movie begins. For an hour we all watch when all of a sudden, I get a text from Ash…

**"Now's your chance for you and Callie to excuse yourselves and have a quickie…the other three are asleep"**

Callie sees the text and gives me a look…we carefully and quietly make our way upstairs and lock our bedroom. I slide my shirt off and she strips out of her clothes when her phone rings as I'm eating her out.

Me:  
>Who is it?<p>

Callie:  
>(moans)<br>My friend Martin.

Me:  
>(I kiss her thighs)<br>Let it go to voicemail.

Callie:  
>It's important, he never calls.<p>

Me:  
>Fine.<p>

She answers it and has a two minute conversation in German. Callie concludes the conversation and we have sex.

Me:  
>So, when's this festival?<p>

Callie:  
>A month. I think I'll take junior, he's got to be exposed to the EDM life too, it made me who I am.<p>

Me:  
>I'll go too.<p>

Callie:  
>Who watches Sixx? She's too young, this is a rave.<p>

Me:  
>We'll ask mom and dad, they'll watch her.<p>

Callie:  
>Shouldn't we talk about this? She'll want to stay with Jake and Ella more than mom and dad.<p>

Me:  
>Callie, she needs to spend as much time with her grandparents as possible.<p>

Callie:  
>I know, I know. Fine, she can stay with mom and dad. I'll call them and ask later. For now…<p>

She kisses me, then kisses me down to my groin. I stroke her hair as she puts her mouth around Him. She literally makes me scream her name, (the best damn blowjob I've _ever_ gotten) We go back downstairs where the guys are all asleep. Callie gets four blankets, covers them all and lightly kisses each of their cheeks. We return to our bedroom and get under the covers, my arms wrapping around the mother of my children who I love more than life itself.

Callie:  
>Andy?<p>

Me:  
>Mmm?<p>

Callie:  
>What do you think about more kids?<p>

Me:  
>You…do you <em>want<em> more kids?

Callie:  
>I don't know, I mean Sixx and Jr. they're getting older, in five years Jr. will be going off to college…<p>

Me:  
>Honey, I think two is enough. How long have you been thinking about this?<p>

Callie:  
>CC and I were talking earlier.<p>

Me:  
>What'd CC say?<p>

Callie:  
>He wants kids. He asked me something but I didn't think you'd be comfortable with it.<p>

Me:  
>What did he ask?<p>

Callie:  
>He wanted me to be a surrogate.<p>

Me:  
>You mean like, you have his child? (she nods and I sit up) that's interesting…he'd be a single father<p>

Callie:  
>He knows that, he threw the idea out there but I didn't think—<p>

Me:  
>What do <em>you<em> want?

Callie:  
>If Chris wants a baby, I mean I'm game for helping him but how do we explain that mommy's having another baby that we're not keeping to our kids?<p>

Me:  
>Should I get CC?<p>

Callie:  
>Wait, are you actually considering this?<p>

Me:  
>I have questions for him, if he can talk to you about surrogacy, he can talk to me too. I'm one of his best friends. Can I bring him in here? (she nods) Okay (I kiss her) I'll be right back.<p>

I go downstairs and nudge CC awake.

CC:  
>What?<p>

Me:  
>I gotta talk to you, man.<p>

CC:  
>Oh, okay.<p>

He follows me upstairs to my bedroom. Callie sees him and smiles.

Callie:  
>Sit with me, CC.<p>

==CC's Point of View==

I sit next to Cal. _Why am I up here? Are they mad at me for something?_ Andy smiles at me.

Me:  
>Am I in like…some kinda trouble?<p>

Andy:  
>Nah man, Cal told me about your talk earlier.<p>

Me:  
>(nervously)<br>Oh? And what was decided?

Callie:  
>We'll help you, Chris. I'll be your surrogate. But there are some conditions I'm sure for Andy.<p>

Andy:  
>We help you raise the baby, I'm not taking my wife to do the sperm thing…you'll just have a baby the old fashioned way.<p>

Me:  
>Wait, you want us to sleep together?<p>

Andy:  
>You want a child, right bro? (I nod rapidly) then, yes…but only when I'm okay with it.<p>

Me:  
>Okay…this is awkward.<p>

Callie:  
>Are you not wanting kids anymore.<p>

Me:  
>No, I mean I'm 48, I want a child.<p>

Callie:  
>I'll help you.<p>

Me:  
>How will you explain to your kids?<p>

Callie:  
>Sixx we'll tell her we're putting the baby in a better home<p>

Andy:  
>Jr. we'll tell him the truth. You can try twice a month until you get her pregnant.<p>

Me:  
>Can—can we try now?<p>

Andy:  
>Callie?<p>

Callie:  
>Yeah, we can try. Andy, go do something for like an hour.<p>

Me:  
>Andy, thank you for letting me have a child…if I didn't think Callie was the best person to carry my child I wouldn't have asked her.<p>

Andy:  
>Chris, we're practically brothers, brothers help one another out…you've helped me plenty when I was younger, this is me thanking you for everything.<p>

Me:  
>I'll always be there for you, bro.<p>

We hug and Andy leaves but returns with a 6 pack of beers.

Andy:  
>The guys and I are gonna go shoot some pool. I told them you wanted to watch Jackass and have some MoraMoore bonding time.

Me:  
>Thanks, we'll tell them when Callie's pregnant.<p>

Andy:  
>Just, don't sleep with her unless I know about it.<p>

Me:  
>I won't man.<p>

Andy:  
>I love you, Callie.<p>

Callie:  
>I love you more, Andrew.<p>

Andy:  
>Well, I'll leave you to it. Give it to her good CC.<p>

Me:  
>I'll try.<p>

He locks the door and leaves. We start watching a movie and crack open a few beers, Callie raises her can.

Callie:  
>To being a parent.<p>

Me:  
>(I raise my can as well)<br>To being a parent.

We watch the movie and drink a few beers. I decide to make a move so I unbutton and take my shirt off.

Me:  
>It <em>is<em> warm.

Callie:  
>Yeah, I suppose it is a little warm.<p>

Me:  
>Want me to help you out of your dress?<p>

Callie:  
>I think I—(thinks for a second) actually, yeah…don't mind the C-section scar.<p>

Me:  
>Honey, I think your scars make you even more stunning. Stand up, lemme get you out of this dress.<p>

She stands up and I take her dress off, seeing she's only wearing a bra. I unclip her bra and take that off.

Me:  
>Fuck, I—you're beautiful.<p>

Callie blushes and unbuckles my pants and I strip down. She looks down and takes a deep breath.

Me:  
>Hey, you okay?<p>

Callie:  
>Nervous.<p>

Me:  
>Don't be…we're best friends, I've had sex with you before, remember (she nods. I tuck a hair behind her ear). Don't be nervous, Callie. Words can't express how thankful I am to have you in my life. You're the best woman to mother my child. I love you, girl…you know in what respect. I just can't thank you enough for this…you and Andy are the best friends ever.<p>

Callie:  
>Anything for my crazy CC<p>

We kiss and I lay her down…

==Andy's Point of View==

It's Jinxx and I vs. Ash and Jake at the pool hall not too far from my house. We've been playing and drinking for a good two hours. CC texts me and I check it, **"it's done"**. Suddenly, Ben Bruce and Danny walk up, I hug them and they join the game and we play and my team loses.

Me:  
>Hey, Ben Danny, wanna come back to the house?<p>

Ben:  
>Are the munchkins home?<p>

Me:  
>Nope.<p>

Danny:  
>Sure mate.<p>

We pile in the car and head home. I open my bedroom door to see Callie asleep and CC watching South Park.

Me:  
>(whispering)<br>Wake her up, Danny and Ben are here.

CC:  
>(nudging Callie)<br>Hey, wake up Cal.

Callie:  
>(sleeping)<br>Andy….And—ee.

I smile and Ben walks up to her.

Ben:  
>OI! WAKE YOUR LAZY ARSE UP YOU BITCH!<p>

Callie's eyes snap open and she smiles.

Callie:  
>Ben!<p>

She hugs him and he picks her up and hugs back.

Callie:  
>I miss you.<p>

Ben:  
>I miss you too, it's good to see you. I haven't seen you since Sixx was born. How is the little one?<p>

Callie:  
>Getting tall like her daddy (sees Danny) hey Danny.<p>

Danny:  
>Hey love….<p>

She walks over and gives him a peck on the cheek. He hugs her

Danny:  
>Two children has not aged you one bit, darling. Still as beautiful as the day we met.<p>

**Time Passes**

**_TIME FOR MORE VIDEOS._**

**VIDEO START:**

**_The text says, "Callie Brooks- Age 15….Helsinki, Finland."_**

**Callie is holding a rosary looking nervous, Danny is beside her rubbing her back. She keeps taking deep breaths. **

**Danny:  
><strong>**_Relax, _****it's just a practice. You'll do fine.**

**Callie:  
>My doctor said I shouldn't sing after having my tonsils out this early.<strong>

**Danny:  
>Fuck your doctor, Reb!...well, you know what I mean. (brushes her hair off her face) You're my best friend…you got this. Don't make me tickle you.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm nervous, Danny!<strong>

**Ben walks up and hugs her**

**Ben:  
>Don't be, love.<strong>

**Callie:  
>It's an important lesson today…in front of Matty—I've never sang or had a lesson around him.<strong>

**Ben:  
>You'll do fine.<strong>

**Ville and Matt walk in with the rest of the HIM band. She buries her head in Danny's jacket.**

**Matt:  
>What's wrong?<strong>

**Danny:  
>Nervous because she's never performed in front of a crowd before…i.e. <strong>**_you_****.**

**Matt:  
>Want me to leave (she nods)<strong>

**Ville:  
>No, this is part of your lesson, performing in front of multiple people plus stage presence and personality on stage. <strong>

**Callie:  
>I can't do this in front of all these people! <strong>

**Ville:  
>Callie, c'mon.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Make them leave, Ben!<strong>

**Danny:  
>Cut the video, I'm not gonna push her.<strong>

**VIDEO CUT:  
>the text says, "Callie Brooks—age 17, Huntington Beach, California"<strong>

**Callie is in a Black Sabbath t-shirt, her hair is shorter, she has on tripp pants and converse and is on a stage. **

**Ville:  
>Alright Callie, are you ready?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I can't hear you.<strong>

**Ville:  
>I said <strong>**_are you ready_****?**

**Callie:  
>(smirking)<br>LET'S GET READY TO SUCKKKKK IIIIIIITTTTT!**

The guys and I laugh. **Ville facepalms himself, Callie laughs. **

**Callie:  
>Sorry, I had to. Yeah, I'm ready.<strong>

**Ville:  
>Now, who have you been studying?<strong>

**Callie:  
>You, Matty, Andy Biersack, Danny, Gene Simmons and Paul Stanley, Rob Zombie, lots of people.<strong>

**Ville:  
>You will perform <strong>**_Heartkiller_**** and use your stage personality. **

**The music starts. She tosses the microphone up in the air and starts singing. She stands on the drum set and sings and then acts like she's turning the mic around so the "crowd" can sing….the camera shows Ville watching intently. **

**Callie:  
>Babe, I'll be a flatliner for a heartkiller (collapses)<strong>

**The music stops and Callie gets up, puts the mic on the mic stand and waits. Ville slowly claps and then claps faster. Danny, Ben, Matt, Corey and David clap with him, Callie smiles and bows.**

**Ville:  
>That was <strong>**_excellent_****! See, a few years ago you—**

**Callie:  
>Actually Ville, I wasn't done. Danny and I wanna sing together.<strong>

**Ville:  
>Oh, okay then. <strong>

**Asking Alexandria takes the stage over. Ben, Danny and Callie whisper to one another and look into the audience where a sulking Daxton Hetfield is sitting in the stands glaring at them. Callie sweetly waves to him. **

**Callie:  
>You sure Ben?<strong>

**Ben:  
>Why not?<strong>

**Danny:  
>I like the song choice, Ben.<strong>

**Ben:  
>Thanks mate. <strong>

**James:  
>What are we singing (Callie puts up 3 fingers) OHH, okay!<strong>

**They start playing, ****_Motley Crue- Don't Go Away Mad (Just Go)_**

**Danny:**

**We could sail away**

**Or catch a freight train**

**Or a rocketship into outer space**

**Nothin' left to do**

**Too many things were said**

**To ever make it feel**

**Like yesterday did**

**Seasons must change**

**Separate paths, separate ways**

**If we blame it on anything**

**Let's blame it on the rain**

**Callie:**

**I knew it all along**

**I'd have to sing this song**

**Too young to fall in love**

**Guess we knew it all along**

**That's alright, that's okay**

**We were walkin' through some youth**

**Smilin' through some pain**

**That's alright, that's okay**

**Let's turn the page **

**Danny:**

**My friends called today**

**Down from L.A.**

**They were shooting pool all night**

**Sleeping half the day**

**They said I could crash**

**If I could find my own way**

**I told them you were leaving**

**On a bus to go away**

**Danny and Callie:**

**That's alright, that's okay**

**We were two kids in love**

**Trying to find our way**

**Thats's alright, that's okay**

**Held our dreams in our hands**

**Let our minds run away**

**That's alright, that's okay**

**We were walkin' through some youth**

**Smilin' through some pain**

**That's alright, let's turn the page**

**And remember what I say Dax**

**And it goes this way**

**Danny:**

**Dax, don't go away mad...**

**Callie:**

**Dax, just go away**

**Ben stares straight at Daxton, smirks and pulls Callie into a kiss.**

**Danny:  
>That would hurt if you loved that girl. (Ben puts his tongue in Callie's mouth and holds onto her head so she can't pull away) Bugger!<strong>

**Callie fights for a second and then puts her arms around Ben and kisses back. Daxton tells them to go to hell and leaves. Once he's gone, Callie and Ben break the kiss and snicker; fist bumping one another.**

**Ben:  
>Good job.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Was the kiss necessary?<strong>

**Ben:  
>Yeah, it was fun too.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Ben…<strong>

**Ben:  
>Look, you went for it too…don't pretend you didn't enjoy it.<strong>

**Callie:  
>No comment….cocky bastard.<strong>

**Ben:  
>Fucking virgin.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I dunno Ben, I'm not <strong>**_technically_**** a virgin anymore…I ****_did_**** suck Daxton's cock. **

**Danny:  
>Giving head doesn't count, I can help you fix the virgin problem.<strong>

**Callie:  
>(rolls her eyes)<br>I bet you can, whore.**

**Ben:  
>At least you know if you sleep with me—<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'll probably get an STD.<strong>

**Ben:  
>Cunt.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Bitch.<strong>

**Ben:  
>Fuck you!<strong>

**Callie:  
>Love you too. (pats his cheek) it's not like we haven't swapped spit before. You started tha—<strong>

**He grabs her and kisses her again.**

**Ben:  
>You talk too much, lass.<strong>

**She pulls away and slaps Ben's chest.**

**Callie:  
>Quit that!<strong>

**Ben:  
>You keep kissing back…don't act like you don't like it.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Matt! Ben won't stop kissing me!<strong>

**Matt:  
>Quit that shit, Bruce!<strong>

**Ben:  
>She likes it.<strong>

**Callie stands next to Matt and Matt puts his arms around her.**

**Callie:  
>No, I don't!<strong>

**James:  
>Yeah, you do.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Matty!<strong>

**Matty flips them off and takes Callie out of the room and back to the hotel…**

**VIDEO PAUSE….**

Callie:  
>You're an asshole, Ben.<p>

Ben:  
>Yes, yes I am.<p>

Callie:  
>(hits him in the nuts)<br>That's for forcibly kissing me!

CC jumps in front of her and takes a sock to his groin for her.

CC:  
>OW MAN!<p>

Danny:  
>Why'd you do that?<p>

CC:  
>(nervously)<br>Uh, instinct?

Ash:  
>Why <em>did<em> you do that?

Callie:  
>(sighs)<br>Because I'm pregnant again.

Jake:  
>Way to go Andy! Baby number three!<p>

Andy:  
>(groans)<br>Fuck this, THE BABY ISN'T MINE!

Danny:  
>WHAT?!<p>

CC:  
>It's mine. I asked Callie to be my surrogate mother…and we had sex, and she's carrying my child who <em>I<em> will raise.

Ash:  
>You sure you're ready?<p>

CC:  
>100%<p>

**VIDEO RESUME**

**Ben and Callie are walking around holding hands backstage at an arena. An AP news reporter walks up to Ben and asks to interview him…he agrees as Danny and James walks up. **

**Ben:  
>Go on back to the bus, beautiful. We'll be there in a bit. <strong>

**Reporter:  
>And who is this now?<strong>

**Danny:  
>Ben's girl.<strong>

**Reporter:  
>You're beautiful.<strong>

**Ben:  
>Watch it, mate (pulls Callie into him) <strong>**_mine_****. **

**James:  
>C'mon, Callie (squats down) I'll piggy back you. <strong>

**Callie:  
>Thanks James (hops on James' back) bye Ben, I'm gonna take a nap on the couch.<strong>

**Ben:  
>James, put her in my bunk, I'll be there soon to cuddle up with you. Kiss. <strong>

**They kiss and Callie blushes. They get to the bus and Callie climbs in a bunk and goes to sleep. The screen goes black and says "One Hr. Later…" Ben and Danny are on the bus when there's a knock on the door…it's CM Punk. Ben panics and wakes Callie up.**

**Callie:  
>(half asleep)<br>What?**

**Ben:  
>Your father is here, c'mon, let's hide you…he's gonna try and take you home. Hide in the closet like usual. <strong>

**They quickly hide Callie in a closet and cover her with clothes.**

**Ben:  
>No noise, we'll get rid of him.<strong>

**Callie nods and he closes the closet. They answer the door and Punk comes on the bus.**

**Punk:  
>Where's my daughter?<strong>

**Danny:  
>I honestly don't know, sir.<strong>

**Punk:  
>Matt said I'd find her here. CALLIE GET OUT HERE! I'm taking her home.<strong>

**Ben:  
>She's not here, Mr. Brooks. <strong>

**Punk:  
>Horseshit! CALLIE, GET OUT HERE!<strong>

**He looks through the whole bus for Callie…stopping in front of the closet where she is last. Ben and Danny look at one another worried, he opens the closet and looks up and down.**

**Punk:  
>Get out here NOW!<strong>

**Callie doesn't move or speak….he kicks the pile and she yelps. Phil grabs her by her hair and drags her out of the closet. **

**Ben:  
>STOP THAT, YOU'RE HURTING HER!<strong>

**Phil:  
>That's not your concern! (growling at Callie) I'm gonna whoop your ass!<strong>

**Callie:  
>(scared)<br>Danny, help me.**

**Danny:  
>Hey man, let her go!<strong>

**Phil:  
>Go get your things, you're coming home.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I wanna stay.<strong>

**Phil puts her on his shoulder and starts to carry her off the bus, Ben grabs her and puts her behind him.**

**Ben:  
>You don't have custody of her.<strong>

**Phil:  
>Calista Jacklyn, NOW!<strong>

**Danny:  
>Ben?<strong>

**Ben:  
>Run, I know. Callie, game room. GO!<strong>

**The two of them run to the game room and lock the door. Danny blocks the door and from inside the game room Ben is holding Callie.**

**Phil:  
>I want my daughter! I just wanna talk.<strong>

**Callie:  
>You're gonna beat me! Ben I'm scared.<strong>

**Ben kisses her.**

**Ben:  
>(quietly to Callie)<br>I won't let him get to you.**

**Phil:  
>WWE wants you to be a diva, Callie…I've come to take you home to sign a contract.<strong>

**Callie looks shocked. **

**Callie:  
>I'm—I'm happy here.<strong>

**Phil:  
>You'll be like Lita…think about it, honey.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Ben, move.<strong>

**Ben:  
>I'm not letting that rat's ass take you, Callie.<strong>

**Danny:  
>Stay in there with Ben, love…it's a trap…I can tell by the way he said it.<strong>

**Phil:  
>I promise you, baby…I'll prove it. (pulls out his phone and dials someone)<strong>

**_Paul Leves—hey Phil, did you talk to your daughter about her joining the company?_**

**Phil:  
>I'm with her now, she doesn't believe the offer is real.<strong>

**_It's real, Callie…we'd like you to be a Diva._**

**Callie:  
>Ben, open the door. I'LL TAKE THE JOB<strong>

**Ben:  
>No, Callie. Please love, don't do this…we'll lose you as a friend.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I wanna be a Diva.<strong>

**Danny:  
>Darling, no.<strong>

**Callie:  
>You're keeping me hostage, don't you want me to be happy?<strong>

**Ben:  
>(sadly as he unlocks the door)<br>Fine Callie, if that's what you want, go.**

**Danny:  
>NO! <strong>

**She tries to get past Danny and Danny hugs her into him.**

**Danny:  
>Don't leave, we'll never see you again. <strong>

**Phil:  
>Let her make her own choices.<strong>

**Danny:  
>Don't go, Cal.<strong>

**Callie:  
>(pulling herself free from Danny)<br>I love you Danny…but I want this.**

**Ben:  
>Something bad is going to happen, this is a trap! Stay with us, we'll protect you!<strong>

**Callie:  
>I'm going with my dad.<strong>

**Danny:  
>No!<strong>

**Callie:  
>I love you both.<strong>

**VIDEO ENDS**

Callie is crying into Ben's shoulder while he is rubbing her back.

Callie:  
>I'm so sorry!<p>

Ben:  
>Shh, it's okay.<p>

Callie:  
>I should have listened to you. I should have—(Danny covers her mouth)<p>

Danny:  
>It's the past, honey. Come here. Come to Daddy Worsnop.<p>

She chuckles and rests her head on his shoulder. He hugs her and kisses her head.

Danny:  
>You did what you felt was right at the time. Don't stress the past.<p>

Callie:  
>What would have happened if I stayed?<p>

Ben:  
>We would have introduced you to BVB, that was the plan…they were playing Warped where we were headed next.<p>

Callie:  
>I—I would have met Andy and not been raped? (her lip quivers and she looks at me) I'm so sorry Andy! Being raped <em>was<em> my fault.

Me:  
>No baby, no it wasn't! Oh fuck, come here.<p>

Callie:  
>I want Ash!<p>

Ash pulls her into him and she sobs uncontrollably.

Ash:  
>I'm gonna take her upstairs.<p>

CC:  
>No, I'll do it…she's gonna start freaking out and she's carrying my child, I need to be the one to calm her down. (takes Callie's hand) c'mon mama.<p> 


	6. Chapter 6

==CC's Point of View==

I take her up to her bedroom and we sit down. I hug her and caress her shoulder.

Me:  
>It's okay, Rebel…it's okay. You made a choice you thought was best…so it wasn't the right one, who cares? You ended up in the arms of Black Veil Brides in the end.<p>

Callie:  
>Andy could have been my first if I stayed with Ben and Danny!<p>

Me:  
>He was married to Juliet at the time. Chances are you and him wouldn't have met because of her being a controlling bitch.<p>

Callie:  
>I'm an idiot!<p>

Me:  
>No, you're not.<p>

Callie:  
>I wouldn't have been raped and I would have met you and Jake and Jeremy and Ash and I would have—<p>

I put my hand over her mouth and one on her stomach.

Me:  
>Listen to me, Cal…<em>your rape wasn't your fault<em>. You know that tiny thing inside you that shares both your DNA and mine (she nods) I want him or her to be healthy, so please sweetie no tears. Please calm down. You're mothering my child and I don't want the mother of my child to be stressed, I've done research…it's bad for the baby. You know that, right?

Callie:  
>I'm sorry, Chris.<p>

Me:  
>Don't be, kiddo. Just calm down, okay? Want me to send Andy up here to calm you down properly (I nod) Okay, he'll be right up.<p>

I kiss her stomach and go downstairs. I pat Andy on the back.

Me:  
>You need to make her forget about her rape, man. I need her calm, you know how unhealthy it is for the mother to be stressed out while carrying. She's crying.<p>

Andy:  
>Well, how should I—<p>

Me:  
>Make love to her. Tell her that she's to pretend that Jon never happened…be as passionate as humanly possible. Go.<p>

Andy hauls ass upstairs and I hear the door close

==Andy's Point of View==

As I walk in, I hear my wife crying under the sheets of our bed, so I peel the sheets back. She looks at me and keeps crying.

Callie:  
>My fault. I'm so stupid! I should have stayed with A.A…I'm such an idiot! I deserve what happened.<p>

Me:  
>Oh God baby, don't talk like that! (I lay down and pull her into me) You're gonna pretend Jon never happened right now. All this is bad for CC's baby…close your eyes and let your mind rid itself of Jon. He's dead<p>

Callie:  
>If I stayed I could have met you!<p>

Me:  
>Yes, but everything happens for a reason baby. It made you the strongest woman I know….look at me.<p>

With tears running down her eyes, she looks me in the eye and I softly put my lips to hers. She grabs my The Damned t-shirt and kisses me back; moaning ever so softly. I lick her bottom lip and she opens her mouth. My hands and arms wrap tightly around her trembling figure as I insert my tongue into her mouth. She's moaning and whimpering and not kissing back so I grab her hands and put them on my cheeks.

Me:  
>(sternly)<br>Kiss me back, right now.

Callie:  
>I—I'm upset.<p>

Me:  
>Shh, kiss me back baby…I wasn't asking. This is me trying to cheer you up, work with me. I love my Callie Biersack…let me show you how much. (she reaches in my drawer for handcuffs but I close the drawer) No, not this time…this time is gonna be the way I hardly give it to you, slow and passionate.<p>

Callie:  
>I don't see how this will calm—(I press my lips to her neck and start giving her a hickey) oh fuck Andy!<p>

Me:  
>Tell me you don't want me.<p>

Callie:  
>I can't. I want you!<p>

Me:  
>Give me permission to take you.<p>

Callie:  
>Please take me, Andy!<p>

Me:  
>Give me permission, Callie.<p>

Callie:  
>ANDY FOR THE LOVE OF GOD JUST FUCK ME ALREADY!<p>

Me:  
>Do you give—<p>

Callie:  
>I GIVE YOU PERMISSION!<p>

I take my pants and shirt off and start to undress my wife.

==Jinxx's Point of View==

We all listen intently (because the two of them are LOUD)

_Andy:  
>Still upset about Jon?<em>

_Callie:  
>(grunting and moaning)<br>Oh fuck!...ANDY!_

_Andy:  
>Answer me!<em>

_Callie:  
>OHHHHH! Jon who?! <em>

_Andy:  
>The asshole who took you first before I got the chance to be your first.<em>

_Callie:  
>JON IS NOTHING! OHH ANDY! <em>

Me:  
>(to myself)<br>Atta boy!

==Andy's Point of View==  
>I have Callie on the floor on her knees sucking me off…<p>

Me:  
>(stroking her hair)<br>Good girl…that's my girl….ohh fuck, swallow my cock baby! (I push her head all the way as far as I can go, she gargles as I move it back and forth) Ohh, I'm getting there baby!

I feel myself peaking and I pull out and cum on her face; smirking as she glares at me.

Callie:  
>You just <em>had <em>to cum on my face…

Me:  
>(sternly)<br>get on all fours.

Callie:  
>Andy, no.<p>

Me:  
>Why not, you like anal.<p>

Callie:  
>You grew, you'll tear me.<p>

Me:  
>Fine, get on the bed on your back then.<p>

Callie:  
>Cum in me.<p>

Me:  
>I intend to.<p>

Fast forward an hour and a half later

I look beside me to see my wife fast asleep. I cover her with the sheets and kiss her head (I fucked her well enough to put her to sleep the rest of the night) I head downstairs and hear clapping.

Danny:  
>Bugger mate, she's a screamer.<p>

Me:  
>That's because I'm her husband and I can fuck her better than she's ever been fucked. Ben man, I gotta ask you…has she ever given you head?<p>

Ben:  
>No, we just said we were sexually intimate to piss Daxton Hetfield off. I will admit, I'm jealous of you mate.<p>

When she wakes up she has one more video to show us…..

**VIDEO START…**

**It's Callie, George, Rage and A.C. She kisses Jon and leaves with them. AC picks up the camera and they head to the elevator and get in.**

**AC:  
>What are we doing, Callie?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Surprising Matt.<strong>

**AC flips the camera and smirks**

**AC:  
>Staaaayyy tuned.<strong>

**The video cuts to the outside of the venue. Callie walks up to these two bodyguards in Avenged shirts. One of them smiles and hugs her**

**Callie:  
>Hi Cameron.<strong>

**_Hi Miss. Callie. Here to see Matt? (she nods) who are the dudes with you?_**

**Callie:  
>High school best friends….family. Can I go surprise Matty now?<strong>

**He steps to the side**

**_Go right ahead, their dressing room has a green door._**

**Callie, Rage, George and AC go in and look for the green door that they step in front of. Callie smiles to herself. **

**Rage:  
>How long has it been since you've seen him in person?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Eleven months, fifteen days, (looks at her watch) and it's been too fucking long hours<strong>

**Rage:  
>Go on then.<strong>

**She knocks on the door and hears a faint "YEAH!" she opens the door and Matt drops a glass when she walks in**

**Matt:  
>Rebel?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Hi Matty (tears up) miss me?<strong>

**Matt walks up to her and pulls her into a hug.**

**Matt:  
>It's about fucking time.<strong>

**Christ and Vengeance walk**

**Vengeance:  
>REBEL!<strong>

**Callie:  
>Hi. <strong>

**Christ:  
>Oh my God, our Callie! C'mhere!<strong>

**Callie hugs Christ and Vengeance; crying tears of joy.**

**_Why you crying, Cal?_**

**Callie:  
>I miss my family.<strong>

**Matt:  
>We miss you too. How's he treating you?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Much better. <strong>

**Matt:  
>(hugs her)<br>God, I miss you! Let me take a look at you.**

**She steps back and does a 360.**

**Matt:  
>You look more fit. <strong>

**Callie:  
>(singing)<br>look at that bah-day, I work out!**

I laugh

**Matt:  
>Still my little goofball, (hugs her once more) I miss you.<strong>

**Callie:  
>I miss you too.<strong>

**Matt:  
>You can always come home, you know that right?<strong>

**Callie:  
>I know, but I'm happy with Jon. <strong>

**Matt:  
>You're sure? You can tell me if he's abusing you, I'll file charges against—<strong>

**Callie:  
>Matty, I'm fine. <strong>

**Matt:  
>OH! I almost forgot, Ben and Danny told me to show this to you (mirrors his phone to the TV)<strong>

**_Danny and Ben are leaning against their tour bus looking sad._**

**_Ben:  
>I….we miss you Callie. <em>**

**_Danny:  
>We really do, it sucks without you here, love. <em>**

**_Ben:  
>Cameron and Sam miss you….please come back<em>**

**_Danny:  
>We've been watching you, every RAW…see you're dating Dean Ambrose.<em>**

**_Ben:  
>(pouting)<br>Should be me, I don't get it….why did you leave us? Was I being a bad friend?_**

**Callie looks so guilt ridden and starts sniffling.**

**_Ben:  
>At least you're happy. We still love you…if you get tired of being a WWE Diva, come home to Asking…(in a sing-song voice) Black Veil Brides is coming on tour.<em>**

**Callie:  
>Oh damnit Ben! <strong>

**_Danny:  
>Don't bribe her, Benjamin.<em>**

**_Ben:  
>I just want her home.<em>**

**_Danny:  
>Mate, she is home….we gotta come to terms that she chose the WWE over us, look how successful and popular she is. (looks in the camera) I'm happy you're happy, baby. But just know that I love you like a sister, and if you ever want to come back, we have a bigger bus with an extra bunk reserved for our rebel. <em>**

**_Ben:  
>And that offer is a standing one. <em>**

**_Danny:  
>Anyways we gotta go….love you and miss you.<em>**

**_VIDEO ENDS_**

**Callie wipes a tear away, Matt rubs her back**

**Matt:  
>I know you miss them, but you're happy right?<strong>

**Callie:  
><strong>**_very!_**

**Matt:  
>That's all that's important. You want a cigarette?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Where are Rev and Syn?<strong>

**Matt:  
>Food run. They should be back by now. <strong>

**Just then the door opens and in walk Rev and Syn. They see Callie and Callie sees them and waves.**

**Rev:  
>C-Callie?! <strong>

**Callie:  
>(beaming)<br>Hiya Jimmy!**

**Rev hands the food to Matt and he and Syn have a group hug with Callie**

**Syn:  
>You look great!<strong>

**Callie:  
>Thanks. Can I have a beer, I'm dying from a hangover?<strong>

**Matt:  
>If you have a hangover, how is alcohol a good idea.<strong>

**Callie:  
>Best cure for a hangover…<strong>

**Syn and Callie:  
>More alcohol!<strong>

**Matt rolls his eyes and a guy tells him they have to perform in 15. Matt pulls out his cigarettes and hands one over to Callie; she declines it.**

**Matt:  
>Did you quit?<strong>

**Callie:  
>Seth doesn't like the smell of smoke…I quit for him.<strong>

**Rev:  
>You quit for someone else? You wouldn't quit for ME!<strong>

**Callie:  
>Seth is very…persuasive. <strong>

**Christ:  
>Persuasive how?<strong>

**Callie:  
>(sips her beer)<br>Just persuasive.**

**Matt:  
>I want another hug. (grabs her wrist and she gets a pained look on her face. Matt looks concerned. He rolls up her sleeve to see a black and blue mark) DID HE DO THIS TO YOU?!<strong>

**Callie:  
>Nikki Bella did, we got in a fight backstage, I got suspended.<strong>

Jake:  
>Is that true?<p>

Callie:  
>No, Jon did that. He ordered me to lie.<p>

Jake:  
>My poor Reb, c'mhere.<p>

Callie sits on Jake's lap and he hugs her. We watch the rest of the video; Callie falls asleep in his arms and he puts her to bed.

Fast Forward to SLAM!Koningsdag

==Junior's Point of View==

We get to the arena and mom is approached by this grown man. They peck one another and hug. _I speak multiple languages so I can translate their conversation for you_.

Martin:  
>Reb. Good to see you love.<p>

Mom:  
>You too, Martin. You look good.<p>

Martin:  
>You too. (he sees me) is that your boy?<p>

Me:  
>Yes, I'm her son. (I stick my hand out) I'm Matt.<p>

We shake hands. He speaks in English.

Martin:  
>The lad looks just like your husband.<p>

Mom puts her arm around me.

Dad:  
>Thank you. I'm Andy, you must be Martin. (they shake) It's good to meet you.<p>

Martin:  
>Good to meet you too, I'll show you to Callie's room, she and I got some stuff to go over because the show starts in 2 hours.<p>

He shows us to a large dressing room and Mom gives dad and me a kiss and goes with Martin.

Me:  
>So…what now, dad?<p>

Dad:  
>How about we check the Bengals game?<p>

Me:  
>Okay!<p>

_That's one thing dad and I can bond over—we both LOVE football. _The Bengals are facing mom's team; the Hawkeyes

Dad and I:  
>WHO DEY!<p>

Dad:  
>KICK THEIR ASS BENGALS!<p>

Me:  
>Yeah, kick their fucking ass!<p>

Dad:  
>Language son.<p>

Me:  
>Sorry dad.<p>

We get a touchdown and dad and I cheer and watch the Bengals. Soon it's halftime. Mom walks in with her Hawkeyes jersey on and smirks when dad glares at her.

Dad:  
>You need to be in orange and black.<p>

Mom:  
>Yellow and Black all the way babe (plops down next to him) so, who's winning son?<p>

Me:  
>(proudly)<br>WHO DEY (dad and I high 5)

Mom:  
>Just wait (chuckles smugly) You two won't be so happy at the end of the game.<p>

We watch the game as a family…the Hawkeyes actually win…what the fuck?! Mom jumps up and down

Mom:  
>(singing mockingly)<br>IN THE ENNNND AS YOU FADE INTO THE NIGHT, WHO WILL TELL THE STORY OF YOUR LIFE, AND WHO WILL REMEMBER YOUR LAST FUMBLE, CAUSE IT'S THE HAWKS WHO WILL WIN, THE HAWKS WHO BEAT, WHO DEY!

Dad:  
>Son?<p>

Me:  
>Yeah dad?<p>

Dad:  
>Get her!<p>

Mom:  
>(running)<br>Oh Shit!

She runs out of the room and we chase her but she vanishes. Suddenly, I get an idea. I lean into dad

Me:  
>Act like you're mad that we lost mom and slap me…she'll come running<p>

Dad:  
>You sure? (I nod, he slaps me) HOW COULD YOU LOSE HER (he grabs my hair) STUPID KID!<p>

Mom runs up and slaps the shit out of dad

Mom:  
>You don't slap our children! (checks on me) You okay, baby?<p>

Dad:  
>(smirking)<br>You were right, son. She _did_ come running. Grab her!

We grab mom and tickle her, she tries to get away with no success; laughing uncontrollably…until she sees someone

Mom:  
>Son stop! Andy, look.<p>

We look and there's Brock Lesnar. We let her go and she smiles and runs to him; he hugs her.

Brock:  
>Hey gorgeous!<p>

Mom:  
>What are you doing here?<p>

Brock:  
>(scratching the back of his neck)<br>I uh…I work security.

Mom:  
>But what about wrestling?<p>

Brock:  
>I got fired for juicing up.<p>

Mom:  
>Oh no. Oh Brock!<p>

Brock:  
>I know (sees dad and I) is that your family?<p>

Mom:  
>Son and husband. (to us) come here boys.<p>

We walk up to this guy and dad puts a hand on my shoulder.

Mom:  
>This is Brock, son. We used to work together.<p>

Me:  
>I know who he is…I'm a huge fan. It's nice to meet you.<p>

Mom:  
>My son Matthew, my husband Andy.<p>

Brock:  
>You look familiar man.<p>

Me:  
>My dad is the lead singer of Black Veil Brides.<p>

Brock:  
>(playfully nudges Mom)<br>Married your little teeny crush after all, Brooks.

Mom:  
>Actually, I'm not Phil's daughter.<p>

Brock:  
>Huh?<p>

Mom explains the whole story that she already told me two years ago. Brock looks shocked.

Brock:  
>He lied to you the whole time? (she nods) Why?<p>

Mom:  
>To control me. To make me feel obligated to listen to him more.<p>

**Callie Biersack to the stage for performance.**

She gives me a hug and runs off. We go to the room to watch the concert. Marvin is performing.

**Marvin:  
>Now, I'd like to bring a good friend out, give it up for Rebel!<strong>

**Crowd:  
>Rebel! Rebel! Rebel!<strong>

**Mom jumps up on the soundboard as screams emanate.**

**Mom:  
>Whassup Netherlands! My name is Rebel and welcome to SLAM! It's been a while since I've done this shit, so let's have a good time!<strong>

I watch my mom do what she used to do before she met my dad and it fascinates me…I can't take my eyes off the screen.

Dad:  
>(nudging me)<br>You seem like this is something you want to learn, son.

Me:  
>I do.<p>

Dad:  
>What about the guitar?<p>

Me:  
>I wanna learn how to do what mom is doing dad… that looks fascinating!<p>

Dad:  
>We'll talk to your mother about it.<p>

**Mom:  
>Clap <strong>

**Marvin:  
>Like this!<strong>

**The whole crowd claps**

Me:  
>Woah.<p>

Dad:  
>Your mother knows how to connect to the crowd. If you <em>really<em> want to pursue this, son, then I'll let her teach you and take you to ULTRA where your Uncle Sonny is performing this year.

Me:  
>Thanks dad.<p>

**Mom:  
>Let me see your fuckin hands!<strong>

I get a text from Grandpa Chris:

_How's the concert, kiddo?_

**I think I know what I wanna do for a living Grandpa.**

_You like your mom's first career?_

**It's fascinating! **

_How does your father feel about that?_

**He's gonna let mom take me to ULTRA this year to watch Uncle Sonny.**

_You should text Sonny and ask him to be your mentor._

**Good idea! Can I text you when we get back to the hotel?**

_Sure kid, love you._

**Love you too.**

I put my phone away (regardless that my girl texted me and I haven't texted her back) and watch my talented mom tear shit up…

**Mom:  
>One two…<strong> **Eins, zwei, drei gehen wir!**

The concert goes for another hour and then there's about 10 minutes of interviews. By the time she returns, she's sweaty and panting. She kisses dad and collapses on the couch.

==Jake's Point of View==

Callie got a phone call earlier today…they're seeking the death penalty for Roman…and want her to testify. She asks to speak to me privately and I tell her to do it. All of us, (and Jr) go with her to testify. I help her get dressed and we head to the courthouse. When we get to the steps of the courthouse, she gets nervous.

Callie:  
>I—I can't do this. I can't do this in front of my son and husband. I can't face him, Jake. I'm scared!<p>

I pull her into a hug and Jinxx caresses her hair.

Jr:  
>Mom?<p>

Callie:  
>You can't…I can't take my family in there, I can't let my boy hear everything the man who raped me and took my virginity did.<p>

Jr:  
>I can handle it, mommy. I wanna support you.<p>

Andy:  
>We both do, babe.<p>

Callie:  
>Don't make me go in there.<p>

CC:  
>Callie, relax all this stress isn't good for you.<p>

Ash:  
>You can do this, you did it once before.<p>

Callie:  
>I DIDN'T HAVE A FAMILY THEN, ASHLEY!<p>

Jr:  
>I'm going in with you, mom.<p>

Sonny walks up and hugs Callie.

Sonny:  
>They're in recess. I just testified, you okay sis?<p>

Callie:  
>Don't make me do this! I'm so scared! I haven't seen Joe in twenty something years, I don't wanna see him again!<p>

Sonny:  
>Oh munchkin, c'mhere.<p>

Sonny comforts and calms Callie down enough that he talks her into testifying. We go through security and get to the doors of the courtroom. Callie gulps, Jr hugs her

Jr:  
>I'm here, mommy. Dad is too. We're here for you.<p>

Callie:  
>(kisses her sons head)<br>You're the greatest son in history. I love you.

Jr:  
>I love you too mom, ready?<p>

Callie:  
>Guess I have to be, don't I?<p>

==Roman's Point of View==

I wait impatiently for this to end…._the DEATH PENALTY?! FUCKING REALLY?! Sure, I killed five inmates and tried to kill Callie—but I'm a good guy. This is an injustice!_

I hear the doors open and see Sonny holding a much older Callie's hand with a group of older guys flanking her. She and I make eye contact and I blow her a kiss. This young boy glares at me…_who the hell is that_? She glares at me and sits next to this tall, tatted up guy in leather. The young boy sits next to her and takes her hand.

Me:  
>Who're your friends?<p>

Kid:  
>Shut up, rapist!<p>

Me:  
>Hey, fuck you, kid.<p>

Kid:  
>My name is Matt, asshole.<p>

Me:  
>I don't care who you are, fuck you! And that whore whose hand you're holding.<p>

Kid:  
>DON'T TALK ABOUT MY MOTHER LIKE THAT!<p>

Callie:  
>Son, relax.<p>

Me:  
>SON?!<p>

Kid:  
>That's my dad; Andy Biersack…mom's <em>husband<em>. She moved on from you.

Sonny:  
>She has a daughter too. This is Matthew Shadows Sonny Biersack; Callie's first born, (puts his hand on his…nephew's shoulder) Callie has a family now. She got over you.<p>

Me:  
>Fuck you!<p>

Sonny blows me a kiss and snickers.

Judge:  
>Calista Biersack to the stand please.<p>

I watch Callie kiss that Andy guy.

Andy:  
>Jr. and I are right here. I love you.<p>

Callie:  
>I love you too.<p>

Kid:  
>I love you momma.<p>

Callie:  
>(hugs the kid)<br>I love you too, baby.

She takes the stand and the D.A. approaches her.

Miss. Moore-

Callie:  
>It's Mrs. Biersack.<p>

My apologies Mrs. Biersack, the defendant raped and tortured you for a number of years, yes?

Callie:  
>(looking at her son)<br>I—um..

I look back and see one of her friends nudge the boy.

Mrs. Biersack?

Callie:  
>Ashley, take Matt out, he's not listening to his mother talk about how Joe raped and attempted to murder her.<p>

Kid:  
>I can handle it mom.<p>

Callie:  
>Ashley.<p>

The boy is taken out.

Callie:  
>Yes, he raped me repeatedly for three years and tried to kill me about 13 times.<p>

Can you please recount your first encounter?

Callie:  
>(looking at the judge)<br>Do I have to?

Judge:  
>Yes ma'am.<p>

Callie:  
>He and Jonathan Good and Colby Lopez approached me and cornered me and then dragged me into a room…um, they all gang raped me and then coerced me to live with them where they forced me into a slave contract….(wipes her eyes) they forced themselves on me for three years and I was too terrified to leave.<p>

What about the first time he tried to kill you?

Callie:  
>I won't answer this with my husband watching.<p>

Andy:  
>I can handle it, babe.<p>

Callie:  
>He and Lopez and Good put me in a shed for four days naked, handcuffed, gagged…in December. He sprayed me with a hose and let me freeze until I was so weak I couldn't move and then….(sniffles) he raped me when I was too weak to move.<p>

Judge:  
>Do you need a moment, Mrs. Biersack?<p>

Callie:  
>(nodding)<br>I need Sonny.

Judge:  
>I understand, take a couple of minutes.<p>

She exits the stand and hugs Sonny. Sonny glares at me; I smirk.

Me:  
>If Jon didn't want you alive to suffer from what we did to your sister, you'd be in a hole in the ground right now, Sonny. You owe me a 'thank you' for letting you live.<p>

Sonny:  
>Fuck you.<p>

Me:  
>I'd rather fuck your sister.<p>

Callie's husband advances towards me but his little friends grab him….who I now recognize as those boys from Callie's favorite band; Black Veil Brides.

CC:  
>Dude, don't let him get to you. We need to be there for Callie.<p>

Callie:  
>(putting her hands on her husband's face)<br>Baby, don't let him get to you, he's scum…probably bitter and angry he spent half his life in jail. I need you to be my rock, like when I was pregnant and you helped me through everything…parenting class, doctor appointments, delivery, when Sonny and I were fighting after we had our first time…don't let him get under your skin. I love you, I need you to be my husband and not deck him…as badly as we both want you to. (kisses him, I clench my fists) Oh baby, I know you hate the bastard.

Andy:  
>(glaring at me)<br>Soo much!

Callie:  
>But your wife needs her husband to be there for her, put him out of your mind, he'll be dead soon.<p>

Andy:  
>Okay honey, okay. I'm sorry, I just don't want anything to happen to you or the baby.<p>

CC:  
>Neither do I, man….she's <em>my<em> surrogate.

_The slave is carrying another man's child. Interesting, I hope they both die in childbirth!_

She returns to the stand and testifies, detailing _everything_ I did to her…_I hate her!_ My attorney asks her some questions and the jury goes to deliberate. I look over and see her and her husband making out when she grips her stomach.

==Ashley's Point of View==

The judge renders his verdict that Roman Reigns WILL receive the death penalty. He will be put to death in one year and will be on Death Row at San Quentin State Prison which is north of San Francisco. Callie finds this out and she's so happy she cries, as does Sonny and Wes.

CC's son is born and he names him _Miles Jacob Ashland Andrew Mora_ (after all of us minus Callie in Black Veil Brides) He and Callie spend the first week together to get CC used to being a parent.

==CC's Point of View==

I love my son so much! I am so thankful to Callie for giving me a baby to love and raise. I'm in my room in my 3 bedroom apartment when I hear Miles crying. I get up to go see him and see Callie nursing him.

Me:  
>Hey.<p>

Callie:  
>Hi. (looks at my kid) he was hungry.<p>

Me:  
>How did you know?<p>

Callie:  
>It just comes with being a parent…different things have different cries. You'll catch onto it.<p>

Me:  
>Thanks for staying with me and getting me used to this. You think I'll do okay?<p>

Callie:  
>I do. I'm here for you, Chris…you want to be a single parent but I'm gonna help you. He's my son, I want to make sure you have every resource and aid you need to raise our baby. Just know I'm <em>always<em> here to help you.

Me:  
>I appreciate that, I really do. I love him so much, he looks like me…he's got your lips though.<p>

Callie:  
>He is a cutie, isn't he?<p>

Me:  
>Yeah (my cell rings) it's Andy….(I answer it) Hello?...hey…yeah, we're at home….uhm, hold on let me ask…(to Callie) the guys want to come in, they're outside.<p>

Callie:  
>They will be quiet, I'm trying to put M.J. to sleep.<p>

Me:  
>Andy, you gotta be quiet….Miles is getting fed and then he's going to sleep so no yelling….okay….okay…..right….bye (I hang up) I'll be right back.<p>

I go let the guys in and go back to the nursery and see Callie rocking Miles to sleep. Jinxx walks up to them and kisses Miles on the head…(he's the god-father)

Jinxx:  
>(whispering)<br>Night little CC.

She puts my son in his crib and kisses his little hand. Miles goes right to sleep. Callie rubs her eyes and yawns. Jinxx picks her up bridal style and carries her to the room I set up for her when she comes over to help out with the baby.

Jinxx:  
>How long have you been up?<p>

Callie:  
>2 days, CC needed help…<p>

Andy:  
>Baby, you need sleep.<p>

Callie:  
>Matty's coming (doorbell rings her face lights up) Matt!<p>

She runs to the door and opens it, there's M. Shadows with Rev. Rev goes with us to play Call of Duty 8. After a few hours, we go back to Callie's room and see her asleep with Matt's arm around her.

Matt:  
>(sees us)<br>Shh. Don't wake her up, she's tired.

Me:  
>How'd you get her to go to sleep?<p>

Matt:  
>I sang to her.<p>

Andy:  
>I'll get her up and take her home<p>

Matt:  
>It's okay bro, I don't mind this…I like being her pillow.<p>

Callie's face twitches and she whimpers.

Callie:  
>No….Andy don't leave me!...No…don't go!<p>

Andy's face softens and he crouches by Callie and holds her hand.

Callie:  
>No…no…Andy I love you!<p>

Andy:  
>(kisses her cheek)<br>I'm not gonna leave you.

Callie:  
>Please don't take my son!<p>

Matt:  
>(lightly shaking her)<br>Kid, wake up.

Callie:  
>He's leaving me, Matty!<p>

Matt:  
>I promise you, Andy's not leaving you. Open your eyes and look in front of you. (to Andy) you calm my best friend down when she wakes up.<p>

Callie:  
>I'M SORRY ANDY!...PLEASE DON'T HIT ME!<p>

Matt:  
>One…two…<em>three<em>.

She wakes up and sees Andy and hugs him.

Callie:  
>You were gonna leave me and take Junior!<p>

Andy:  
>Oh baby, you've been up too long.<p>

Miles starts crying again, Callie sighs and starts to get up but I shake my head.

Me:  
>No, he's my son too…I'll take care of him. That's a hungry cry, right?<p>

Callie:  
>I can get it.<p>

Me:  
>Callie, is that a hungry cry?<p>

Callie:  
>(shakes her head)<br>Dirty cry.

Jinxx:  
>I got this, man. I'll show you how to change a diaper. Andy, take Cal home.<p>

Callie:  
>But, what about M.J.?<p>

Me:  
>I got him, you've been here tending to him day and night, go home to your other babies. I got this.<p>

Jinxx:  
>I'll stay here and help.<p>

Jake:  
>I'll stay too.<p>

Callie:  
>But, I'm the mom.<p>

Andy:  
>Honey, you need rest.<p>

Matt:  
>C'mon cub, let's get you home.<p>

Callie:  
>(as she puts her shoes on)<br>If Miles can't stop crying, try singing _If I Die Tomorrow_ while looking at him and rocking him…he's like his mom, someone he loves singing a specific song lulls him to sleep.

Me:  
>I'll call you in a few hours once you get some shut eye.<p>

Matt carries her to Andy's SUV and they head home. I go with Jinxx and he shows me how to change a diaper his way and then I have Jake sing to him and that doesn't work….so I try it, and he falls back asleep. _This fatherhood thing ain't so hard_.

==Andy's Point of View==

Ash took the kids so Callie and I can get some rest. I haven't seen her in several days and it has been hell on me. We get to our room and she changes into a Guns N' Roses t-shirt and goes to put on a pair of my boxers but I snatch them away from her and kiss her; pulling her into my arms as little moans escape her mouth.

Me:  
>I missed you.<p>

Callie:  
>I should see if Miles is okay.<p>

She gets her phone but I take it from her and lock it in my nightstand.

Callie:  
>Andy! CC's never been alone with a baby before! He might need me to change a diaper or feed him. You remember how much Junior needed me when he was first—<p>

I slam my lips to hers and push her down on the bed and lock her wrists in the bed restraints; going for the neck.

Callie:  
>Andy, I'm not in the—(I kiss her again to shut her up)<p>

Me:  
>Shut up. Stop thinking about Miles and CC, they'll be fine. And as of now, you're not going <em>anywhere<em>. I haven't seen you in a week, I'm having my way with you.

Callie:  
>But, he's got no experience with Miles! I just…(pulls at the restraints) Andy this isn't funny!<p>

Me:  
>You're right, you're gonna get your mind off of this.<p>

Callie:  
>He's gonna be alone without me to help him.<p>

Me:  
>If I can handle you leaving me to go spend Sonny's birthday with him and your family when Sixx was still in diapers, I can guarantee that CC can handle his own son.<p>

Callie:  
>But—<p>

Me:  
>Baby, you're not moving. (I rip her shirt off her and gag her with her panties. She struggles) Stop that. (she keeps struggling, so I start sucking and pinching her breasts.) Guess I'll have to make you forget about this and relax. Enjoying the taste of yourself? (she glares at me, I smirk and kiss her forehead…she kicks her legs, so I restrain her ankles too…she protests) I'm gonna fuck you to sleep, Callie. Get all mad and call me a bastard, fight me…you'll thank me before this is over. That gag is staying in until you promise to be a good little girl. Now, let daddy do his job. I haven't seen mommy in a week, and I forgot how she tastes.<p>

Callie tries talking, I snicker.

Me:  
>So you <em>do<em> want me to eat that pussy. (she tugs at the restraints) OKAY!

I go down on her and make her scream through her gag. I eat her out listening to her moan and feel her get wetter and wetter. I pull her gag out and kiss her; making her taste herself.

Callie:  
>EWW! Andy!<p>

Me:  
>Yeah baby, SCREAM IT!<p>

I go down on her again, adding my fingers feeling her twitch and listening to her protests and her repeating, "Fuck you, Biersack!" which makes me smirk because when I have her tied down trying to fuck her, it makes me more turned on.

Callie:  
>Ohh God Andy!...Fucking asshole, stop!<p>

Me:  
>Tell me you don't want me, I'll stop.<p>

Callie:  
>Let….me…go!<p>

Me:  
>(I lightly grasp her neck and shove my fingers into her)<br>Tell me.

Callie:  
>I…don't want you. I want to see if Miles is okay.<p>

Me:  
>Hmm, you don't want me? That so? (she nods) Okay, I'll make you beg.<p>

Callie:  
>No Andy!<p>

Me:  
>I need to be in you, but if you don't want me right now, I'll make you beg.<p>

I pull out a vibrator and saran wrap and shove the vibrator in her and saran her legs together. She tells me to fuck myself, so I gag her again; smirking.

Me:  
>I'm gonna go make food, you stay here…(I snicker) I'll let you go when you decide to go back into 'wife mode' and out of 'new mommy mode'.<p>

She struggles like crazy and I leave the room. I make myself some Ramen and watch Batman for a few hours.


	7. Chapter 7

==Callie's Point of View==

_I am going to KILL my husband! I've already came twice and I'm just more turned on by the second. This is…he must REALLY want an ass kicking…where is he?! _I moan and forcibly cum again. He walks in the door eating an apple and smirking.

Andy:  
>Ready to be a good girl?<p>

_I'm gonna kill you! _I think.

Andy:  
>(climbs on top of me)<br>I asked you a question. (squeezes my nipples, I protest) Are you ready to be a good girl, _yes_ or _no_?

I mentally crack and nod, he smirks and cuts the saran off and feels between my legs; chuckling smugly.

Andy:  
>Looks like <em>someone<em> came. You like this, don't you? You want this. (pulls my panties out of my mouth and fingers me….I shout in lust, so he makes me taste myself again) clean my fingers…_now!_

Surprised by his new dominance, I follow orders, he grins.

Andy:  
>Now, got anything to say?<p>

Me:  
>I love you!<p>

Andy:  
>I love you too (kisses me) You wanna go check on Miles? Call CC?<p>

Me:  
>NO! I want you in me!<p>

That's all Andy needed, he stripped his boxers off and put his cock in my mouth.

Andy:  
>(sternly)<br>_Suck_.

I suck his dick like my life depended on it; being praised while doing so by the love of my life.

Andy:  
>Fucking HELL!...At's my girl, you suck that babymaker!...(I slide him into the back of my throat and he releases the wrist restraints) My good girl, ohh FUCK!...I'm hard (he pulls out and I cough and spit a little. He caresses my cheek) I love you.<p>

Me:  
>Put the restraints back on.<p>

Andy:  
>No, open your legs.<p>

Me:  
>Restrain me….and I will.<p>

He restrains me again and I part my thighs; allowing my soul mate access to what he wanted. He lines himself up between my legs and rolls a condom onto his massive length.

Andy:  
>I missed you.<p>

Me:  
>I missed you more.<p>

Andy:  
>I missed you <em>way<em> more.

Me:  
>(I smirk)<br>Prove it.

He slams into me and starts pounding me; pressing his lips to mine to keep me quiet. He puts one of my legs on his shoulder for deeper access and pushes in as deep as he can. I gasp and tug the restraints.

Me:  
>Let me touch you! I need to touch you!<p>

He releases my wrists and I grab his elongated hair and make him look me in the eyes

Me:  
>Finish in my mouth….pull out.<p>

Andy:  
>I will. Can I go harder?<p>

Me:  
>Just finish in my mouth.<p>

He pounds me; placing a vibrator on me as I scream and cum on his wrapped length. He pulls out, rips the condom off and sits on my chest.

Me:  
>Let me suck your cock! Cum in my—<p>

Andy:  
>Close your mouth.<p>

Me:  
>But—<p>

Andy:  
>NOW!<p>

He grabs my hair with one hand and masturbates with the other.

Me:  
>No, don't cum on my face.<p>

Andy:  
>You're MINE! (cums all over my face…I groan as he rubs his penis all over my face; covering my face in sperm) who's your daddy?<p>

Me:  
>I don't know my daddy if you wanna be tech—(he cums on my face again and makes me clean him off) YOU ARE! YOU ARE DADDY!<p>

Andy:  
>Who's your man?<p>

Me:  
>YOU!<p>

Andy:  
>You tired yet?<p>

Me:  
>Very!<p>

Andy:  
>Good. Let's take a little shower and go to sleep.<p>

We actually take a bath (my idea) and cuddle up together…I fall right asleep.

==Ashley's Point of View==

I go to drop my niece and nephew off the next morning and _just my luck_ they're in a fight because Matt pushed Sixx.

Sixx:  
>You're a butthead!<p>

Matt:  
>Oh, shut the fuck up, mom loves me more than you, you know!<p>

Me:  
>Matthew!<p>

Matt:  
>(opens the front door to his house)<br>I'll prove it.

We walk up to Callie and Andy's door and Matt opens it to see his parents having sex…

Callie:  
>(moaning as Andy is fucking her)<br>Andy…ANDY!

Andy:  
>Scream my name!<p>

Matt:  
>OH MY GOD! EWW!<p>

Andy and Callie look towards the door and snicker.

Andy:  
>Hiya son!<p>

Matt:  
>What the fuck?!<p>

Callie:  
>Now you get to see how you were made.<p>

Sixx:  
>What are you doing, mommy?<p>

Andy:  
>(covering Callie then himself)<br>Well honey, this is how we made you and your brother. Daddy and Mommy are doing a very special, grown up thing that grown ups do and that's called "making love".

Sixx:  
>You mean sex?<p>

Andy:  
>Yes sweetie, you know how mommy had a baby we gave up in her belly? (Sixx nods)<p>

Callie:  
>What we were doing is how he was made. Now, Uncle Ashley close the door.<p>

Andy:  
>And Matthew, maybe next time you'll knock.<p>

Matt:  
>EWW!<p>

Matt runs off. I look at Andy and Callie and silently laugh; closing and locking their bedroom door.

==Callie's Point of View==

I look at my husband, he looks at me and we crack up for a brief second before we go back to making love.

Andy:  
>What are you supposed to say, baby?<p>

Me:  
>Thank you, daddy!<p>

Andy:  
>Louder.<p>

Me:  
>(feeling everything)<br>Ohh fuck! THANK YOU DADDY!

Andy:  
>(spanking me)<br>Louder baby!

Me:  
>OHFUCK! DADDY RIGHT THERE!<p>

Matt:  
>(yelling)<br>OH MY GOD! DAD STOP IT!

Andy:  
>Shut up, son! Put on your headphones, shut up, and let your old man make mommy happy.<p>

Me:  
>Soo happy!<p>

Andy smiles and kisses me; pushing into me deeper. I bury my face in his neck as I climax

Andy:  
>(smirking)<br>That's a good girl. (pets me like a dog) Good girl, baby!

Me:  
>(smirking)<br>_Woof_…Daddy.

Andy:  
>God DAMN, I love it when you call me that in bed.<p>

Me:  
>More than <em>Master<em>?

Andy:  
>Yes. You still want this, baby?<p>

Me:  
>I need you in my mouth.<p>

Andy:  
>Go on, then.<p>

30 Minutes Later

I feel the water in the tub and get in, the bubbles surrounding me. My perfect, sexy, love of my life, father to my children with the exception of my youngest husband walks in the bathroom.

Andy:  
>Water comfy? (I smile and nod; appreciating him fully) Can I join you?<p>

Me:  
>Of course.<p>

He climbs in and scoops me into his arms; nuzzling my face. I get situated and rest my head on his shoulder.

Andy:  
>How'd I get so lucky to have you?<p>

Me:  
>I'm the lucky one, Andy. You have no idea how long I waited for someone as amazing as you to waltz into my hotel room.<p>

Andy:  
>I love you, Callie.<p>

Me:  
>I love you <em>so much<em>, Andrew.

Andy:  
>Kiss me, then.<p>

I gently kiss him as I sit on him facing him and wrap my legs around him. He smiles through our locked kiss and starts to slide himself in me but I gasp in pain and break the kiss.

Andy:  
>What's wrong?<p>

Me:  
>I'm sore, can we just take a bath and not have sex?<p>

Andy:  
>I'm sorry, honey.<p>

He moves me and runs a warm wash cloth over me; I moan.

Andy:  
>Feel good?<p>

Me:  
>Yeah, that feels good baby.<p>

He starts massaging me.

Andy:  
>Jinxx wants to take the kids for a week, give us some alone time. (kisses my neck) what do you think about that? He and Sam are going to Colorado to go skiing.<p>

Me:  
>When would this be?<p>

Andy:  
>Thursday.<p>

Me:  
>I dunno Andy…I have to go to CC's Thursday for a few days.<p>

Andy:  
>Then let Jinxx take the kids and let me come with you and stay at CC's…he won't mind an extra hand. Please? (kisses my neck and cups my breasts) Pleeeeaasssee? Pretty please beautiful (kisses my cheek) perfect mommy to my babies?<p>

Me:  
>Okay Romeo, he can take the rugrats.<p>

Andy:  
>Hey, you wanna fuck with Junior? (smirking) fake sex on the couch?<p>

Me:  
>Andy honey, enough is enough…can we just finish in here, I got a date with Ashy.<p>

Andy:  
>Where you two going?<p>

Callie:  
>Dinner and then the new Green Lantern movie.<p>

Andy:  
>Ohh right, I forgot!<p>

He washes me and vice versa and then I go get dressed. By the time I'm dressed, Ash knocks on our bedroom door; smiling and giving me a black rose (my favorite) I smile and accept it; hugging him. Ash and I leave for dinner and decide on Italian. He pulls my chair out for me and pushes it in when I sit down

Ash:  
>So, earlier must have been awkward for Junior.<p>

Me:  
>Meh, dumbass knows to knock…maybe now he'll learn<p>

Ash:  
>Mandy and I are fighting, we're thinking about a divorce<p>

Me:  
>Oh no!<p>

Ash:  
>Yeah, (waiter brings us some wine) well, she's been cheating on me with Missy.<p>

Me:  
>Oh Ash, I'm SO sorry. What do you want to do?<p>

Ash:  
>(sighs)<br>I don't know, Cal…the problem is, I've been cheated on but I love Mandy.

Me:  
>I know you do, but you don't deserve to be cheated on.<p>

Ash:  
>What should I do?<p>

Me:  
>It's not my call, Ashy…you gotta do what's in your best interest.<p>

We order our food and talk some more about his situation.

Ash:  
>I'm just afraid she'll take the house if I divorce her.<p>

Me:  
>If you divorce her and that happens, you know that the guest room in our home is your home.<p>

Ash:  
>What does Andy think about this?<p>

Me:  
>You're family Ashley….he'd be backing my decision if he were here.<p>

Ash:  
>I love her, Callie…but I can't be with someone unfaithful.<p>

Me:  
>I'll be right back.<p>

Ash:  
>Where you goin?<p>

Me:  
>To call Jinxx, we're moving you into our house.<p>

Ash:  
>You don't have to do that.<p>

Me:  
>You're my family, Ash…you took me in when Andy cheated on me. (I kiss his cheek) I'll be right back.<p>

I go to the ladies room and call Andy first, he agrees to move Ashley in, so I call Jinxx and have him come to the restaurant with Jake. Ash gives Jinxx his house key and wedding ring and we finish dinner

Ash:  
>Thank you, Callie.<p>

Me:  
>That's what family is for. How's your Marsala?<p>

Ash:  
>It's okay, it'd be better if I wasn't thinking of—<p>

Me:  
>To hell with that bitch! I'll find you someone better.<p>

Ash:  
>I don't want anyone else.<p>

Me:  
>By the time we get done with <em>Rise of the Lanterns<em>, you'll be moved in. There's just a few rules.

Ash:  
>Name them.<p>

Me:  
>ALWAYS knock on our door, Andy and I may be getting old, but our love life is still alive.<p>

Ash:  
>I always knock anyways. What else?<p>

Me:  
>Junior doesn't want guitar lessons anymore, he wants to go to public high school in August and he wants to learn EDM.<p>

Ash:  
>Really?! (I nod) following mommy's footsteps. Very nice, what else<p>

Me:  
>Well, we're gonna need someone to carpool and eventually teach him to drive.<p>

Ash:  
>Done. Anything else?<p>

Me:  
>Friday night is movie night for the whole family. Andy and I take turns picking out the movie, every third week you can pick one out that is age appropriate for the kids. Also, every other week I spend the weekend at CC's helping him with Miles…so, you and Andy will be playing house and taking care of Sixx and Junior. Junior doesn't like veggies…like father like son, Sixx doesn't like crust on her bread.<p>

Ash:  
>(taking notes on his phone)<br>Can't be too hard to remember. Tell me more!

Me:  
>You're kinda excited now.<p>

Ash:  
>I have you (takes my hand and kisses it) I have my BVB family, fuck my bitch of a wife!<p>

Me:  
>Let's see, Junior is allergic to shellfish, Sixx has a peanut allergy and they both have minor allergies to pollen and trees.<p>

Ash:  
>Any meds?<p>

Me:  
>Sixx takes a Benadryl at bed during allergy season.<p>

Ash:  
>(scribbling notes on his phone)<br>When's allergy season?

Me:  
>You'll know, <em>trust me<em>. You're actually taking notes, I'm impressed.

Ash:  
>More information!<p>

Me:  
>Jinxx and Sam are taking the kids to go skiing Thursday, Andy and I will be at CC's during that time…I wanna get Miles used to seeing his Uncle Andy.<p>

Ash:  
>Would he not be like a step-dad?<p>

Me:  
>No, because CC and I were never married. He's more like part of a non-nuclear family.<p>

Ash:  
>Andy wants to be involved in Miles' life?<p>

Me:  
>Yeah, Miles is my son, Ashley…blood or no blood, CC is still Andy's brother, Miles would be like Andy's nephew in some familial way.<p>

Ash:  
>Need me to do anything round the house while you're gone?<p>

Me:  
>Just keep it clean.<p>

Ash:  
>No problem (his phone rings) It's Amanda, I'll be right back.<p>

He walks out of the restaurant and walks back in in tears.

Me:  
>Ashy, what's—<p>

Ash:  
>She's leaving me…I know I wanted to leave her, but it hurts!<p>

I move my plate to next to him and have him scoot in while I comfort him. The waiter comes to our table and we tell him Ashley's wife left him, he offers to pay for the meal and give us a free desert…we take it and go see the movie; the movie actually kinda sucked. We get home and Andy gives Ash a big hug and the two of us offer to take him to a strip club to cheer him up; OH, did it cheer Ashley _right up_! We get home and help Ashley settle in and have a band night drinking and bashing on Mandy's slut ass. I agree to stay up with Ashley when he comes to our bedroom door at 6am and says he can't sleep. We agree to watch _Sons of Anarchy _and eventually fall asleep on one another.

==Andy's Point of View==

I wake up to see Ashley and Callie cooking breakfast for the five of us.

Ash:  
>KIDS, BREAKFAST!<p>

Junior:  
>What'd you make? I smell…BACOOON!<p>

Ash:  
>What is it with that kid and freakin bacon?<p>

Me:  
>He likes pig…<p>

Ash:  
>So does my soon to be ex-wife, you should see the bitch she cheated on me with. (the kids get to the kitchen) Morning kids.<p>

Sixx:  
>Uncle Ashy! (she hugs him) What are you doin here?<p>

Ash:  
>Well sweetie, your Aunt Mandy and I decided we don't love one another anymore, so we're not living together…I'm gonna live here with you, your brother, and your mommy and daddy and help out here.<p>

Junior:  
>Did she….y'no (Ash nods, Junior hugs him tightly) I'm sorry Uncle Ash, she was a bitch anyway.<p>

Sixx:  
>Yeah, she was grumpy and mean! You can stay here forever!<p>

Ash:  
>(chuckling)<br>I feel right at home now.

Me:  
>Bro, you <em>are<em> home.

Junior:  
>Wanna help me pack for the ski trip, Uncle Ash?<p>

Me:  
>Eat your breakfast, son…I'll help you pack, Uncle Ashley's probably got better things to do than help you pack.<p>

We all eat and I help Callie clean up and then go to Home Depot. A few hours later Sammy and Jinxx come get the kids. I give Ash a key and show him how to care for our dog. Callie and I then pack our things and head to CC's for the weekend. When we get there, Miles is crying…and I know baby cries by now by going through two babies, that's an "I want mommy cry". How do I know that? Callie picked Miles up and he stopped crying. Callie smiles and talks to Miles.

Callie:  
>There's my baby! There's momma's little baby boy (Miles smiles) there's that smile! (to CC) you wanna see your baby smile?<p>

CC:  
>Yeah!<p>

He holds Miles and miles coos and farts and then smiles; I laugh, Miles looks at me.

CC:  
>You wanna hold him?<p>

Me:  
>Sure.<p>

I spend the next four days bonding with my wife, brother and my 8 week old nephew.

**FAST FORWARD TO FIVE YEARS LATER**

Junior just turned eighteen and his Uncle Sonny agreed to sign him to the OWSLA label. Callie cried SO HARD when our baby boy left to tour. Junior holds his mom and hugs her

Junior:  
>It's okay mommy, I'll be okay.<p>

Sixx:  
>I love you, Matt.<p>

Junior:  
>I love you too, little sis. Gimmie a hug.<p>

Our kids hug as Sonny pulls up. He assures Callie and I that our son will be in EXCELLENT hands. Callie hugs Sonny and threatens to kill him if anything happens to him; Sonny rolls his eyes and tells Callie not to worry. Junior gives me a big hug and Callie a kiss and gets in the car with Sonny and they drive off. Mom and Dad pull up next and Sixx runs to my mom and gives her a hug

Sixx:  
>I missed you, Grandma Amy!<p>

Mom:  
>I missed you more, baby. (sees me) there's my favorite boy in the world (kisses me) Hi, precious.<p>

Me:  
>Hi mommy. (I hug my dad hard while Mom and Callie hug) dad.<p>

Dad:  
>Hey there, son. (kisses Callie's cheek) hey beautiful.<p>

Callie:  
>Hi daddy.<p>

Dad:  
>(to Sixx)<br>Ready to go?

Sixx:  
>How long will you be gone, mom?<p>

Callie:  
>One day too long, come here. (my wife and daughter hug) Three and a half months…you mind your grandparents, you hear me?<p>

Sixx:  
>I always do.<p>

Dad:  
>She ain't lying, between your first born and second, the second is an angel.<p>

Mom:  
>The first is a fallen angel. Bah dum chhh!<p>

Callie and I laugh as the rest of the band pulls up (we're doing Warped Tour once more before we retire) We pack our bags in the SUV and tell everyone 'goodbye'. We get to the airport and board our seats for Atlanta. Callie pushes the arm rest separating us up and curls up next to me.

Me:  
>Ready for one more tour?<p>

Callie:  
>As long as I have you, I am. I miss our babies….and Miles, but Sammy promised to take good care of him.<p>

CC:  
>She will, she's a good Aunt.<p>

Flight Attendant:  
>Can I get you and your wife something to drink, Mr. Biersack?<p>

Callie:  
>Whiskey.<p>

Me:  
>Budweiser.<p>

Flight Attendant:  
>Right away, sir.<p>

Callie puts on her headphones and rests her head on my shoulder; yawning and falling right asleep. I get the attendant to get me a blanket and I cover my snoozing wife up as she naps away. I play _Batman Origins_ on my iPad and use the WiFi to talk to my son via iText.

_Hey kiddo, what's up?_

**Just boarded the plane with Uncle Sonny and Uncle Wesley, what about you pop?**

_Same here, your mom just fell asleep on my shoulder._

**Awe, she must be tired.**

_She didn't sleep last night, she kept going in your room to check on you._

**Really? I miss her, I miss both of you.**

_I miss you too, son but you're following your dream and I'm so proud of you._

**Skype?**

_I don't wanna wake your mom up, she's so tired._

**Fair enough. Uncle Sonny says 'hey little bro'.**

_Tell him I said 'hi'._

Callie wakes up and sees me iTexting our son and asks to say hello…she talks to him for about 5 minutes as the plane makes it to the runway. I tell my boy I'll talk to him later and talk to my wife the rest of the flight.

Callie:  
>I'm looking forward to seeing Kyle.<p>

Me:  
>I can't wait to see Matt.<p>

Callie:  
>We gotta call Mom and Dad when we land, see how their flight with Sixx went. Think she'll be okay? Ohio has terrible pollen this time of year.<p>

Me:  
>She'll be fine, honey.<p>

Callie:  
>Did I leave her enough money? What if she has a nightmare or she can't sleep.<p>

Jinxx:  
>(chuckling)<br>Do you _ever_ stop worrying about your children? Matthew is 18 and Andrea is 14, they're practically—

Callie:  
><em>Still<em> my babies!...We shoulda brought Miles, Chris.

CC:  
>M.J. will be <em>fine<em>, stop worrying.

Callie:  
>He's never been away from his mom and dad for this long! What if he forgets who I am?<p>

CC:  
>Come here.<p>

Callie sits next to CC; he stretches his arm over her shoulder and kisses her cheek.

CC:  
>What was his first word?<p>

Callie:  
>"MaMa".<p>

CC:  
>First steps were to who?<p>

Callie:  
>(smiling)<br>Me.

CC:  
>Look, when we land, I'll facetime with Sammy and you can talk to Miles if it will make you feel better. Fair?<p>

Callie:  
>Yeah, fair enough. I vote to taking Ash to a strip club tonight.<p>

Ash:  
>You are the coolest chick in the world!<p>

Callie:  
>How else are we supposed to celebrate your divorce being final? And the bitch didn't get a penny!<p>

Me:  
>I'll pass on the strip club (Callie looks at me) I got the only woman I want on my lap in my bed every night.<p>

Jinxx and CC:  
>Aweee!<p>

Callie walks over to me and kisses me passionately.

Me:  
>I love you.<p>

Callie:  
>I love you more.<p>

Me:  
>Come cuddle with me, you want the window seat?<p>

She shakes her head; returning to my side. I pull the blanket back over her and the two of us sleep the remainder of the flight. CC gently wakes up Callie and we go get our stuff and get a taxi to the hotel. We check in at reception and go put our stuff in our rooms. CC and Callie immediately Skype with Miles (Jinxx too once he hears his god-son's voice) Miles has grown to look like a miniature CC; he's honestly adorable. Sammy answers Skype.

Jinxx:  
>Hey baby, how are things?<p>

Sammy:  
>I miss my man, but I'm good.<p>

CC:  
>How's my little man?<p>

Sammy:  
>MILES SWEETIE?<p>

**WHAT?**

Sammy:  
>Daddy, Mommy and Uncle Jeremy are on Skype, come say hello.<p>

I hear scampering and see my nephew. He rapidly waves.

Miles:  
>Daddy!<p>

CC:  
>(smiling)<br>Hiya son, I miss you!

Miles:  
>I miss you too daddy. HI MOMMY!<p>

Callie:  
>Hi baby, are you being a good boy?<p>

Miles:  
>Yes ma'am.<p>

Sammy:  
>He's being a perfect angel. He ate all his breakfast and now he's going to play with his cousins. Cash is coming over…(doorbell rings) There's M. Shadows be right back.<p>

She leaves and CC and Callie talk to their son for a while until M. Shadows waltzes in with his 6 year old son; Cash.

Matt:  
>Hey Callie.<p>

Callie:  
>Hi Matty.<p>

Matt:  
>See you in two days.<p>

Callie:  
>Can't wait, hey Cash.<p>

Cash:  
>(waving and blowing her a kiss)<br>Hi Aunt Callie!

Callie:  
>You look handsome today.<p>

Cash:  
>Tank you!<p>

Callie:  
>How's your brother?<p>

Cash:  
>He's in Engwand.<p>

Callie:  
>Matt, what is my god-son doing in England?<p>

Matt:  
>That's where they sent him.<p>

Callie:  
>The Navy sent him to England (he nods) but….but it's dangerous! Al-Queida is bombing—<p>

Matt:  
>He wanted to serve, honey…Lord knows I tried to talk to him and change his mind. He did want to show you a video (pulls out his phone and scrolls through it) here we go.<p>

I see my grown up God-son in uniform in front of Big Ben. He waves.

River:  
>Hi family (waves) I miss you all already, but things aren't bad here…we're not fighting those sand monsters yet<p>

**But we did yesterday (chuckles) Sanders headshotted one, like a boss!**

River:  
>Michaels, shut up my little brother will be watching this and my Aunt Callie. (clears his throat) anyways, I wanted to tell you all that I love you and I'm so proud to be defending you. Dad, (salutes the camera) I love you. Mommy, Grandma and Grandpa…I'm always thinking about you. And my little bro Cash, I love you little man. Big bro will be home in 7 months. (sighs) and now the part where I might start to cry—Aunt Callie, I'm sorry I didn't tell you about me being sent here, and I know you're probably worried but I promise I'll be okay. Have fun at Warped Tour, tell Uncle Andy I said hello…but he's probably watching this with the rest of the guys (waves) Hey Uncle Andy, Hi CC, Jinxx, Jake, Ash. (there's an explosion in the background and screaming) SHIT! I—we gotta go now, there's another bombing<p>

Callie covers her mouth and tears start flowing as River puts on his helmet and crosses himself.

River:  
>I love you all, don't worry about me…I'm doing what I was born to do.<p>

**SANDERS, MICHAELS, GO!**

Callie:  
>(touching the computer screen)<br>River.

River:  
>I promise you'll see me again, and I know Aunt Amy, Aunt Callie and Mom are crying….don't cry, I'm a big boy… I know what to do. Love you all, bye.<p>

The video ends, Callie is silently crying; Ash pulls her into him.

Miles:  
>Why is mommy cwying?<p>

Callie:  
>Mommy's worried about Mr. Sanders' son, baby. Remember River? (Miles nods) He protecting this country in England…mommy is just worried.<p>

Miles:  
>Aunt Sammy, can we go visit mommy and daddy? I don't like mommy cwying!<p>

Sammy:  
>Maybe honey, go play with Cash.<p>

Cash and Miles go off and play.

Two Days Later

M. Shadows gets to the hotel and Callie and him have dinner together and catch up. We decide to play poker; (stupid idea I know) Callie and Matt vs. Me and CC. Callie and Matt non-verbally communicate and then Matt lays down a winning hand, as does Callie.

Me:  
>Oh, that's horseshit!<p>

Matt:  
>Pay up boys.<p>

CC:  
>This is bull!<p>

Callie:  
>Be lucky it's not strip poker. You'd both be buck ass naked by now. Matt and I are unstoppable!<p>

Me:  
>I am <em>so<em> getting you for this!

Callie:  
>Bring it on baby, sore loser.<p>

Me:  
>OH! I'm gonna make you beg tonight.<p>

Callie:  
>(gulps)<br>Matty?

Matt:  
>I'll take the couch.<p>

Me:  
>Don't be a baby, Callie…it ain't like I haven't punished you before.<p>

Matt:  
>Not on my watch, Biersack.<p>

Callie:  
>Pay up, boys…looks like I'm staying with Matty tonight<p>

Matt puts his arm around Callie as we both hand them $100. Callie goes in her suitcase and gets out a jewelry box and hands it to me.

Callie:  
>Happy 19th. (I look at her confused) 19 years ago you proposed to me at Warped Tour, stupid!<p>

Me:  
>Oh, yeah.<p>

Callie:  
>(looking hurt)<br>You forgot?

Me:  
>I'm sorry honey. I'll go get a present for you.<p>

Callie:  
>(scoffs)<br>Don't bother. Now I really _am_ staying with Matt.

Me:  
>Baby, I'm sorry!<p>

Callie:  
>Whatever. Matt, can we go?<p>

Matt:  
>He didn't intentionally forget honey.<p>

Me:  
>Baby, I'm so sorry…you know I didn't mean to forget!<p>

Callie:  
>It's okay baby, I forgive you (kisses me)<p>

Callie and I go to the bedroom and cuddle. Three days later we have our first reunion tour. The reunion and final tour goes GREAT! Callie and I retire and live the good life

THE END


End file.
